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HOTEL METROPOLE 
CANNES 


In beautifully wooded grounds of 30 acres, giving magnificent unobstructed views. 
Faces full South. Sheltered from north winds by pine woods. Luxurious suites with 
private baths. Excellent Tennis Courts. Fine Croquet Lawn added. Garage. 


The hotel is connected with the Town Station, golf 
links, and polo ground by private motor-car service. 


Tariffs at any of the Gordon Hotels, or the Company's Offices, 2, Adelphi Terrace, W.C. 


BEFORE DECIDING ON WINTER QUARTERS 


—Write to G. & E. KIECHLE, Directeurs, Vernet les Bains, 
France, for the Illustrated Brochure (English) of 


VERNET LES BAINS 


SUNNY. NOT INU NOT DAMP. 


The “Paradise of the Pyrenees,” a most delightful climatic Spa. First-class 
Hlustrated modern Hotels. Up- to-date Bath Establishment (for Rheumatism, Gout, 
Sciatica, Eczema, Bronchitis, etc.) communicating directly with the Hotels. 


Casino, Musicales, Shooting Excursions, &c. Through bookings from 


London. Through carriage from Paris. 
Journal 


of AUSTRALIA 2% ORIENT LINE 
Society 


To Fremantle, Adelaide, Melbourne, Sydney, and Brisbane, calling at Gibraltar, Marseilles, 


Naples, Port Said, and Colombo. Through tickets to New Zealand and Tasmania. 

Tons. cOND ON: MARSEILLES. ARES 

OTRANTO (tw. sc.) 12,124 3 ste .. | Jan. 26 ... as 28. 

and { 4 OTWAY (tw. se.) 12/077-2\" Rebses son BROb sso nt ane Feb. 11. 

ORVIETO (tw. sc.) 12,1350 | Feb.17 |. .. | Feb. 23 ... .. | Feb. 25. 

OMRAH (tw. sc.) 8,150 | Mar. 3 ... ai {MaDe Dea .ce .. | Mar. 11. 

F. GREEN AND CO., Head Offices— 

ry) raina Managers ANDERSON, ANDERSON, Fenchurch Avenue, 

. AND CoO., London. 


For passage apply to the latter firm at 5, Fenchurch Avenue, E.C., or to the West End Branch 
Office, 28, Cockspur Street, Charing Cross, S.W. 


BORD PIANOS. 


Illustrated Lists of the ‘‘BORD”’ Pianos will be sent free, showing 
prices and rates of hire of the various Models on the THREE YEARS’ 
SYSTEM, from 15/- per month. Second-hand, from 10/6 per month, 


Ever, Wedonedey BECHSTHIN PIANOS, 


The ''BECHSTEIN" Pianos may also be had on the same system, at 
advantageous prices and terms. Pianos EXCHANGED. 


Price Sixpence. r LIBERAL Dead FoR CASH. 
CHAS. STILES & Co., 74 & 76, SOUTHAMPTON ROW, LONDON, W.C. 


When tired do you know the value of a 


MUSTARD BATH 


A hot bath to which is added a 
ARE couple of tablespoonfuls or so of 


COLMAN’S MUSTARD 


PoE PA Re Bk 


Incorporated Governor: 
SIR NEVILE LUBBOCK, 
172 0 K,C.M.G. 


HEAD OFFICE 


JYo Company offers better Security or is more favourably Rnown 
for liberality in the treatment of its Policy holders than the 


Royal Exchange 


ASSURANCE. 


TRUSTEESHIPS AND EXECUTORSHIPS UNDERTAKEN. 


Policies issued FIRE, LIFE, SEA, ACCIDENTS, MOTOR CAR, at lowest 
to cover loss PLATE GLASS, BURGLARY, FIDELITY possible 
incidental to GUARANTEES, EMPLOYER’S LIABILITY, premiums, 


SPECIAL TERMS GRANTED TO ANNUITANTS WHEN HEALTH IS IMPAIRED. 


For full information apply to the Secretary at the Head Office, RoyaL ExcHANGE, 
i Lonpon, E.C, West End Branch: 44, Pall Mall, S.W. 


Benger’s Food, 
prepared with fresh new 
milk is all food. 


It is distinguished from others by the ease with 
which it can be digested and absorbed. _It can be 
served prepared to suit the exact physical condition of 
the person for whom it is intended. 


Benger’s food is for infants, invalids, and all whose 
digestive powers have become weakened through illness or 
advancing age. 


Benger’s food is sold in tins by Chemists, etc. 


ORIGINATORS & SOLE MAKERS 


SPLIT-FALL 1 / Burton 

OR = oR LacEeD 

Fry Front. KNEES. 
SEMI-RIDING KNICKERS. 
a 


Cut on the same lines as Riding Breeches—full on the 
Thigh—free from drag—very clean at the Knee—they will 
be found especially suitable for Walking, Golfing, 
Fishing, Shooting, Riding, &c. 
MATERIALS.—Real Harris and Lewis Tweeds, Cottage, 
Mayo and Irish Homespuns, Donegal and Kenmare 
Tweeds, Shepherd's Checks, &c., &c. 
FOR COLONIAL WEAR.—We recommend our cele- 
brated Triple-Yarn-Proofed Washing Garbette: 
guaranteed thoroughly thorn-resisting and waterproofed. 
A PERFECT FIT guaranteed by using our Simple Self- 
Measurement Form. 

100 PATTERNS POST FREE on application. 

Greatham, East Liss. 

Iam very pleased with the way in which my order was 
executed. The Cubbing Coat, Semi-riding Knickers and 
Gaiters fit splendidly. R. T. G, (Major). 


REID BROS. 


SAF) Sporting Tailors and Breeches Makers, 
___From a Photograph. NORFOLK HOUSE, 209, Oxford St., London, W. 
Legging makers of every description. Telegrams: “Tristan, London.” Telephone: 8306 Gerrard. 


CLARKE 
“PYRAMID on WARME 


FOR UPWARDS OF FIFTY YEARS THE 


PREMIER NURSERY 
LAMP OF THE WORLD. 


CLARKE’S 
“PYRAMID” 


NIGHT LIGHTS 


are the only Lights suitable for 
Burning in the above. 


CLARKE’S PYRAMID & FAIRY LIGHT WORKS, 


CRICKLEWOOD, LONDON, N.W. 


Manufactured by 
PRICE’S PATENT CANDLE COMPANY LTD., 
t 


a 
CLARKE’S PYRAMID AND FAIRY LIGHT WORKS, 
CRICKLEWOOD, LONDON, N.W. 


SOLD EVERYWHERE. 
246 _3/G,S/-AND G/-EACH. 
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WATCH THE SMOKER of PLAYER'S NAVY 
CUT AS HE FILLS HIS PIPE. 


Observe his expression of quiet confidence. Confidence 
that Player's Navy Cut will give to the full the pleasure of 
cool, sweet smoking tobacco. 


PLAYER’S NAVY CUT 


is Pure Virginia Tobacco made by hand into Plugs—Navy 
Plugs—properly and carefully cut iito convenient slices. 


It never burns the tongue nor cloys the palate and is always 


— BEAUTIFULLY COOL ‘and SWEET SMOKING." — 


Enciann’s Winter Resort 


offers warmth and sunshine, a 

lovely coastline and phenomenally 

mild climate, rivalling that of the 

Mediterranean resorts, and far 
more equable 


There Is SreraON) for the Cornisn Climoie The heated waters of the Quif 

Stream so surround the Cornisn coast, tnat they produce for the Duchy many 

of the aliurements oj the South. Sub-tropical plants and tovely flowers 

‘ourish in the upen in Cornwall In WINTER. Write to-aay for travel book, 

“THE CORNISH RIVIERA,” post free Ga., from Supt. of the Line, Paddington 
Station, London, W. 130 pp illustratea 


eniro PORNWALE | G.W.R. | 


All men appreciate the comfort, the 
simplicity and the absence of trouble 
in using the Gillette Safety Razor, 
but it is the saving of time and the 
clean, smooth way it shaves that give 
them most delight. 


Sold everywhere, One Guinea, with twelve double edge blades. _Combi- 
nation Sets from 25/-. Write for * Hints on Shaving,” sent post free. Mention 
this paper, Gillette Safety Razor, Ltd., 17, Holborn Viaduct, London, F.C. 


Gillette Satev 


NO STROPPING NO HONING Razor 
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LADY GIROUARD AND HER LITTLE SON ie ee 


Lady Girouard is the wife of the famous soldier administrator, Sir Percy Girouard, K.C.M.G., the Governor of British East Africa. 
Her father is the Hon. Sir Richard Solomon, K.C.B., K.C.M.G., the High Commissioner for United South Africa, while her uncle 
on her mother’s side was the late Sir J. Lawson Walton, Solicitor-General for England 
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Rita Martin 


THE HON. VENETIA BARING 


The daughter of Lord Ashburton, who has 
been appointed a maid of honour to the 
Queen 


Royal Arrangements. 
HE King and Queen are expected 
to arrive at Buckingham Palace 
next’ Tuesday or 
Wednesday and will 
remain there during the months 
of VWebruary and March. A 
diplomatic and official recep- 
tion will be held at Buckingham 
Palace alter the opening of 
Parliament, and the King will 
give a series of men’s dinner 
parties during the session in 
accordance with the custom 
instituted by King Edward. 
Joyous June. 
qe IgII, can we but some- 
how or other propitiate that 
old sinner, Jupiter Pluvius, who 
made such a mess of it -all last 
year, really should be “ joyous 
June” this season. Beginning 
with the King’s birthday, func- 
tion succeeds function in posi- 
tively bewildering fashion 
throughout the month, the 
Derby meeting, Ascot, and the 
International Horse Show at 
Olympia preceding the corona- 
tion! ceremonies, while Good- 
wood, Cowes, a gala perform- 
ance at the Opera, all the big 
private entertainments, and the 
Royal Agricultural Show at 
Norwich, for which their Majes- 
ties are to go into residence at 
Sandringham, all follow it. 
Se 
The Prince of Wales. 
t is expected that the Queen 
will accompany the Prince 
of Wales when his Royal High- 
ness goes to Wales in July for 
his investiture at Carnarvon 
Castle. The Prince concludes 
his naval training at Dart- 
mouth at Easter, after which he 
will begin to read for a short 
university career at Oxford that 


of Sir Joseph held last week. 


will terminate when he joins the army, 
in which it is probable his Royal High- 
ness will receive a commission in the 
roth Hussars. 
= 

The Hanoverians. 
London smoke, it seems, can. penetrate 

anywhere even into the model stables 
of Buckingham Palace, for it was re- 
marked last year when, for the last time 
in life, King ISdward drove to his palace 
at Westminster how very grubby-looking 
had become the famous eight “ cream- 
coloured’’ ponies that draw the gilded 
coach. I suppose they could not be 
blancoed, could* they, or pipe-clayed or 
something? Would not do, I suppose, in 
case of rain, though eight zebras drawing 
the royal coach would certainly impart a 
welcome touch of novelty to the scene. 


i & co 


he State Coach. 

‘The great glass coach in which their 

Majesties drive on state occasions 
is, of course, that equipage built in the 
reign of George III. whose panels are 
painted by Cipriani, while the harness 
and trappings are of a splendid red 
morocco that like the zebras simply hates 
being out in the rain. Great efforts were 


made ten years ago when King Edward 


AN INTERESTING COMING OF AGE 


Sir Joseph Doughty-Tichborne with his mother, Lady Tichborne. 
The above snapshot was taken at the coming-of-age celebrations 
Sir Joseph Doughty-Tichborne, 
who succeeded his late father last year, is a lieutenant in the 
8th Hussars and a coheir to the baronies of FitzPayne, Kerdeston, 


and Dynham 


fefe) 
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Lallie Charles > 


LADY EVELYN COTTERELL~ 


Who is giving ‘‘A Pantomime Rehearsal’” 
in aid of the Hereford County Hospital on 
February 2 and 3 


first used the coach to obviate the swaying 
motion caused by the huge leather bands 
on which it is swung; but its “action” 
is said to be still most un- 
pleasant and quite enough 
sometimes to seriously incom- 
mode its unfortunate inmates. 

% % 
A Harassed Chamberlain. 
It is not often that the 

imperturbable ‘‘ Bobby” 
Spencer’s imperturbability gets 
ruffled. Last week, however, 
dragged from his lair for the 
horrid purpose of giving evi- 
dence in Mrs. Horace West’s 
slander action, the always- 
immaculate Lord Chamberlain 
really looked quite harassed. 
For the last two months, of 
course, his lordship has been 
very nearly snowed under by 
the avalanche of applications 
for attendance and presentation 
at Court that has descended 
upon him, and though he has 
put a stopper on the influx now 
it is understood that not one- 
tenth of those that have applied 
can possibly receive the royah 
summons. 
Corruption and the Chamberlain. 

musing moments are not, 

it may be imagined, alto- 
gether absent in an office that 
controls not only all the officers. 
and servants “above stairs” of 
the household but also has the 
regulation of all courts and 
levées. and the licensing of 
plays. Gay times are, however, 
fam told almost always on the 
tapis when as at present appli- 
’ cations for Court favours are 
being made. The great majority 
of applicants are, of course, 
women, some of whom give the 
weirdest. of. reasons why they 
should receive his Majesty's 
summons. 
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AN EXCITING CHASE—A SNAPSHOT AT ST. MORITZ 


Our photograph is of interest not only as a sporting snapshot but is noticeable as showing the curious methods adopted by some in 


pair-racing on a toboggan. 


A Household Appointment. 
“That an appointment in the royal 

household would shortly be offered to 
Mr. Derek Keppel was a foregone conclusion. 
Lord Albemarle’s brother has for a long 
time “equerried” the King, and he is 
also one of his Majesty’s few intimate 
friends, while Mrs. Keppel, who is one of 
the many daughters of Lord Suffield, 
himself for many years an. inmate of the 
royal household, finds common ground 
with Queen Mary in the interest both 
take in their nurseries. As 
deputy master of the household 
Mr. Keppel will understudy the 
master, whose task is to over- 
look the servants and take 
charge of the accounts. 

t e 
Stage and Stalls Again. 
“The announcement, given out 

by the lady herself, that 
Miss Zena Dare was after all to 
marry Mr. Maurice Brett, Lord 
Esher’s soldier son, came really 
quite asarelief. The “news” 
had leaked out and: leaked in 
again so olten that really one 
had become a little mixed as 
well as just a little tired. 
However, now that. it is all 
settled everyone, or nearly 
everyone, is delighted, for Miss 
Dare—who as everyone knows 
is really Miss Dones of Maida 
Vale—is one of the most charm- 
ing of musical-comedy and 
variety-stage actresses, while 
Mr. Brett is the son of a grave 
and earnest Victorian peer whose 
title to rigid respectability not 
even the rabidest of peer-baiters 
has ever yet questioned. 


Confidences. 
ord Esher’s future daughter- 
in-law is of a confiding 
nature.- That is what the public 
likes. “I always admired Mau- 
rice,’ she told an evening-paper 
man who rushed to Maida Vale 
to take notes. “He is sucha 


THE TAILER 


Out. 


husband better, and he wishes me to give 
it up, so of course I shall”; while Mrs. 
Dones, also interviewed, though she -de- 
clared herself to the reporter delighted at 
her daughter’s engagement, confessed it was 
also “a bit of a surprise,’ which just shows 
how little mothers, even the mothers of 
actresses, know. 
The Snatchers, 
Seriously though it is becoming really 
very serious this peer-snatching that 


MR. WINSTON CHURCHILL 


Giving his evidence in connection with the Sidney Street “ battle.”’ 
The above photograph of the Home 


Secretary shows 


Although the position is a little unusual it is, however, the safest and best way for the passenger to ride 


is going on, for meanwhile the peers’ and 
peers-to-be, and peers’ bro hers’ sisters sit 
at home disconsolate ‘‘ without,’ as The 
Chocolate Soldiey ladies say, “a man,’ 
and it really is very dull. Couldn't, 
oughtn’t, shouldn’t they—the sisters I 
mean—do something in the competitive 
line? Why not learn to smile, aux dents 
of course, or dance, or sing? Such a 
“song,” lor instance, as so fetched the 
gilded youths in Lord Yarmouth’s Pigeon 
House— 
“But then,” she explained, “you 

see, 
Men like giving things to me, 
My salary is trop petit” 


—should surely not too sorely 
tax intellects’ “finished’’ in 
Dresden and Paris, while if in 
addition they could at intervals 
make it clear that— 


“Me and my sister don't attend 
suppers * 
ultimate victory would be, Iam 
sure, assured. 
The Marriage Market. 
Ory at the very top and the 
very bottom of the social 
ladder is marriage for: men 
apparently still’ popular. The 
reason is, I suppose, that at 
both ends there is always some- 
one who provides, while in the 
middle — where marriages are 
nowadays as rare as pearls— 
neither dower’ nor work houses 
are a part.of life: Nevertheless 
it was, I hear; ‘something of a 
heart-beat as the vulgar have 
it to his relations the news that 
the septuagenarian Lord Cado- 
gan had married again:in Italy 
the other day, while the. same 
may be said of the news of the 
engagement of Lord St. John of 
Bletsoe, only three of whose 
twelve children—all daughters 
but four—are married, and of 
the rumour that Lord Rosebery 
is to end a sufficiently romantic 
career by making a romantic 


% 


that 


very niceman. I love the stage, increasing responsibilities are thinning the hair upon his extra- Marriage with a beautiful 
yes, but I love my future ordinarily capable head French actress. 
81 a2 
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London, January Twenty-fifth, 1911. 


EDTEFORTALE CAND GENERAL -OFFECES: 
Great New Street, London, E.C. 


Telegraphic Address: ‘* Tatler,"’ London. 


THE TATLER’S HOTEL LIST. 


ABERDEEN.—Palace Hotel. Adjoins Station. 
AVIEMORE.—Station Hotel, Strathspey. W. H. Legge, Manager. 
BOSCOMBE.—Salisbury Hotel. Near links, pier, &c. Very moderate terms. 
BOURNEMOUTH.—Royal Bath Hotel, East Cliff. Hotel de Luxe of the South. 
Hotel Mont Dore. Golf Links within two minutes’ walk. 
Bourne Hall Hotel. Near West Station and Golf Links. 
Hotel Metropole. Manager, W. E: Odlum. 
Weston Hall Hotel. 100 rooms. 3 acres private grounds on sea front. 
BRAEMAR.—Fife Arms Hotel. Centre of Scottish Highlands. 
BRIGHTON.—Castle Hotel. (Close to sea.) Refurnished. New Proprietor. 
Queen's Hotel. Best position. En pension from 3 guineas per week. 
Royal Albion. Brighton's Newest Hotel. Tel., 903 P.O., 1791 National. 
Royal York Hotel. Proprietor, H. J. Preston. 
CARDIFF.—Park Hotel. Best in Wales. Garage. Arthur Guest, Manager. 
Royal Hotel. First-class. All modern improvements. Close to G.W. Station. 
COWES.—The Fountain Hotel. Adjoining Pier and Station. 
Gloster Hotel. First-class. Facing sea. 
CROMER.—Grand Hotel. First-class, best position, facing sea and church parade. 
Red Lion. First-class Family Commercial Hotel. Reilly Mead. 
The Metropole. On East cliff, facing sea. Inclusive terms from £2 15 weekly. 
The Overstrand Hotel. (2 miles.) In heart of Poppyland. Garage. 
CRUDEN BAY, N.B.—Ideal Seaside Golfing Resort. 18 holes. 
EASTBOURNE.—The Chatsworth Private Hotel. First-class. 


Patronised by Royalty. 


Garage. 


Facing sea. 


Royal Marine Hotel. Boarding Establishment. Facing sea. 
Sea View. Grand Parade. Facing sea. 
GUILDFORD.—Lion Hotel. First class family. 60 rooms. Garage. Tel. 84. 


HASLEMERE.—White Horse Hotel. Old-established family. 
HINDHEAD (Surrey).—Hotel Moorlands. 
HYTHE.—Hotel Imperial. Own golf links. 
ILFRACOMBE.—Runnycleave Hotel. High-class cooking. Baths. Garage. 
INVERNESS.—Station Hotel. H.H. Ward, manager. 


LEAMINGTON SPA.— Regent Hotel. Ideal Winter Residence. Hunting Quarter. 
Conveniently reached from all parts. Enlarged and Re-modelled. Largest Stabling an 
Garage in District. Telephone 741 Leamington. 


LOWESTOFT.—Royal Hotel. Facing Pier and Yacht Basin. 3 min. from railway station. 
LYMINGTON.—The Londesborough. Central for New Forest and Isle of Wight. 
MARGATE.—Queen's and High Cliffe. Leading family hotel. 130 sunny rooms. 

Cliftonville Hydro. Turkish Baths. Garage. Week-end tickets. 

White Hart Hotel. Moderate charges. Excellent cuisine. R. Jessop. 
OXFORD.—Mitre Hotel. First-class. Family. Billiards. Garage. 

King's Arms Hotel. Family and residential. Tel. 369. 
PAIGNTON.—Gerston Hotel. Close to station and sea. Garage. 
PENZANCE.—Queen's Hotel. The largest and principal family hotel. 

PERTH.—Station Hotel. Covered way. Arthur Foster, manager. : 
PETERBOROUGH.—Granp Horet.—First class, near Cathedral. F. D. Ballard, proprietor. 
RAMSGATE.—The Hotel St. Cloud. Facing sea. Elevator. R. Stacey, proprietor. 
SANDOWN, I.W.—Royal Pier Hotel. Lounge. Billiards. Moderate tariffe 
SHERINGHAM.—Grand Hotel. On cliffs facing sea. Adjoining golf links. Garage. 
SOUTHAMPTON.—The Dolphin. Motor garage, inspection pit, and petrol stores. 

South Western Hotel. Garage, two pits. Manager, F. Kuntze. 
STONEHAVEN.—Royal Hotel. Facing sea. Links. Proprietor, W. B. Cormack. 
TAUNTON.—Castle Hotel. The County House. Garage and every convenience. 

London Hotel. First-class. Headquarters Royal Automobile Club. 
TEIGNMOUTH.—London Hotel. The Commercial House. Proprietor, G. A. Bilton. 

Royal Hotel. Sea front. Unrivalled view. 
TORQUAY.—Belgrave Hotel. First-class family. In own grounds of 4 acres. 

Imperial Hotel. First-class. 

Queen's Hotel. Central position on sea front. 

Grand Hotel. Nearest station, facing sea, best position. 

Victoria and Albert Hotel. First-class. Due south. Garden. 
TRURO.—Red Lion Hotel. First-class family. 300 years old. Garage. Telephone 0199. 
VENTNOR.—Bonchurch Hotel. First-class family. In own grounds of 2 acres. 
WESTGATE-ON-SEA.—St. Mildreds. Best hotel. Special week-end terms for golfers. 

Westcliff Hotel. Premier position. Facing sea. Garage. 
WESTON-SUPER-MARE.—Week-end Grand Atlantic Hotel. Garage. 
Royal Hotel for comfort. Re-furnished. Electric light. Garage. 

Do. For sunshine & Atlantic breezes. Guide. Stamps 2d. Phillput, Stationer. 
WINCHESTER.—Royal Hotel. Leading family hotel. Large garden and garage. 
WINDSOR.—White Hart. Oldest and principal hotel. Garage free to customers. 
WOODHALL SPA.—Eagle Lodge Hotel. Fully licensed. Open throughout year. 
YARMOUTH, I.W.—Pier Hotel and Castle. First-class. Garden facing sea. 


E. Chase, proprietor. 
On Portsmouth road. 820 ft. above sea. 
Regtl. band Sunday in grounds. 


THE RATE OF POSTAGE FOR THIS WEEK’S TATLER is as follows: 
anywhere in the United Kingdom 4d. per copy: to Canada 1d. per copy. Elsewhere 
abroad the rate would be 4d. FQR EVERY TWO OUNCES. Care should therefore be taken to 
correctly WEIGH AND STAMP all copies before forwarding. 
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FOX HUNTING ON THE BIOSCOPE. 
“SHIP AHOY,” LYDIA KYASHT, Fred Farren. 
WIDOW’S WEEDS, AND SELECTED VARIETIES. 
EVERY EVENING at 8.0. Manager, Mr. H. J. Hircuins. 


OLYMIPIA. SKATING. 


THREE SESSIONS DAILY - (11 till 1, 6d.) > Skating, 1s. 
RURAL CARNIVAL, THURSDAY, JANUARY 26th. 
£60 IN MONEY PRIZES. 


Skaters must wear Fancy Costume or Evening Dress. Competitors’ Costumes must suggest 
country life or pursuits, representations of Animals, Birds, Flowers, Agricultural Produce, etc. 


Admission (on this occasion); Gentlemen, 2/6. Sk ting, 2/6. Ladies (including skating), 2/6. 
Reserved Seats from 2/6. 

Dancing in Minor Hall (Addison Road entrance) every evening, 7.30 till 11. 
Olympia Quadrille Band. 


SYKES-JOSEPHINE’S “HAUTE NOUVEAUTE” CORSETS 


are ideal ; being built on Anatomical Principles an elegant and graceful contour is created. Mesdames 
are specialists for Fashionable, Surgical, Gestation, Restoring, Obesity and Hunting Corsets. 


Only Address—280, REGENT ST., LONDON. 'Phone: 6346 Gerrard. 


THE ARCHITECTURAL - REVIEW. 


appeals directly to the Art-loving public, to lovers of architecture, 
and to those who contemplate building a home. It is technical 
only in a minor degree, and its contents are framed to interest the 
general public as well as members of the architectural profession. 


EMPIRE. 


Admission, 1/-. 


Among the subjects with which it specially deals are beautiful 
houses, old, historic, and new; gardens and the craft of the 
garden-maker; sculpture, painting, and fine furniture. In addi- 
tion, there is a supplement each month, devoted to the most 
interesting and progressive development in Housing and Town 
Planning. 

THE ARCHITECTURAL REVIEW is without exception 
the most beautifully produced publication of the day. It is printed 
on thick art paper, and the photographic illustrations are of infinite 
variety and interest. The price is 1s., post free 13s. per annum, 
Subscriptions should be sent to 


THE PUBLISHER, 
THE ARCHITECTURAL REVIEW, 


Caxton House, Westminster. 


YOUR SUBSCRIPTION TO “THE TATLER.” 


7 ELSEWHERE 
Twelve months (including double AT HOME. CANADA. ABROAD. 
but not extra numbers) - x £1 8s. 2d. £1 10s. 6d. ($7°45) £1 19s. Od. 
Six months,-. - - - - l4s. ld. 15s. 3d. ($3°75) 19s. 6d. 
Three months Aoi seer ee 7s. 1d. 7s. 7d. ($185) 9s. 9d. 


Newspapers for foreign parts may be posted at any time, irrespective of the departure of 
the mails. 

THE TATLER is entered as Second-class Matter at the New York, N.Y., Post Office. 

Subscriptions must be paid in advance, direct to the Publishing Office, Great New Street, 
in English money, by cheques crossed ‘The London & Westminster Bank": or by Post 
Office Orders payable at the Fleet Street Post Office to the Proprietors of ‘** THE TaTLer,'’ 
Great New Street, London, E.C. 


VOLUMES I. to XXXVII. of 


aber hye ob VAC ie EG ees 
Handsomely bound in Cloth gilt, 19s. Vol. XXXVIII., I2s. 6d. 


Binding Cases for any of the above Volumes. can now be obtained, 
price 2/6 each. 


GE Sea Ei BD me 10 ented a Wl mw 9 
Vol. I, $2/= Vol. Il, to XLII, 19/= each. Vol. XLIIL, 12/6 


MAY BE OBTAINED FROM ANY BOOKSELLER OR NEWSAGENT. 


Cases for Binding, price 2/6 each, may also be obtained from any Bookseller 
or Newsagent, or sent direct from the Offices, Post Free, 2/10. 


The American Office of 


PEE PAE ER 
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W. H. SMITH & SON, 248, Rue de Rivoit; 
and at all important News Stands and Railway Bookstalls on the Continent, 
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A MIXED BAG. 
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THREE PROMINENT EXHIBITORS AT THE CHAMPIONSHIP CAT SHOW AT THE HORTICULTURAL HALL 


Miss Gwenda Cory Wright and her blue Miss Wilson with her chinchilla, Lord Mrs. Fisher White and her fine blue male, 
Persian, Harebell, the winner of a first and Silvercote, winner of a first prize cham- Remus of Highgate, who won a second 


special prizes pionship and special cup and third prize @) Goy-dow 


OXFORD AND CAMBRIDGE V. PROFESSIONALS AT STOKE POGES we 


JACK WHITE MR. A. C. M. CROOME x 
The captain of the professional team, who was in fine form at Who captained the members of the Oxford and Cambridge 
Stoke Poges, putted with all his old grace and confidence and Golfing Society in their recent victorious match at Stoke Poges 
drove splendidly. He and J. H. Taylor halved with Mr. N. F. against a team of professionals captained by Jack White. The 
Hunter and Mr. H. S. Colt in the morning but lost to Mr. A. C. M. members of the ’varsity team, who proved successful by 10 to 8 
Croome and Mr. E. W.B. Scratton by one hole in the afternoon with 4 halved, played a splendid game throughout 
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LORD LONDONDERRY’S SHOOTING PARTY AT MOUNT STEWART, CO. DOWN 
Lady Kilmorey is the second figure on left, and next her (seated) is Lady Wicklow. 


Dari 


Lord Wicklow stands behind to the right, and 


next him is Mr. Craig. Mrs. Craig is seen in centre of group, while Lady Londonderry and Lord Londonderry are seen next in order 


The Desborough Ball. 
Maidenhead was all agog last week 

when up at Taplow Court Lord and 
Lady Desborough celebrated the coming 
out of their daughter, Monica, with a big 
ball and other rejoicings indoor and out. 
Sounds of revelry by night did not begin 
till the Taplow villagers had been in their 
beddy-byes quite a long time, while there 
were parties for the occasion at all the 
houses for miles around, even at Cliveden, 
where the son of a millionaire merchant 
reigns, and also truly dispenses, in place of 
that old Duke of West- 
minster who never paid 
a bill except in pounds, 
knocking off any untidy 
shillings, and at recep- 
tions at Grosvenor House 
used for economy’s sweet 
sake always to have 
wax fruits specially kept 


for such occasions on 
the buffet. 


The Idealist. 


M:«: Wells has chosen 

a wily moment in 
which to bring out the 
book we are all reading 
—-“The New Machia- 
velli.” Nothing is hap- 
pening much anywhere; 
it’s no good discussing 
even politics until Par- 
liament has done a little 
work, and people just 
now will do anything, 
read anything, only to 
be spared the columns 
and. columns of dull 
coronation data which, 
though the coronation 
is still six months ahead, 
are already filling the 
papers. As a dinner- 
table topic, too, hostesses 
will find “ The New Ma- 
chiavelli ”’ a godsend, for 
not only are there ‘‘ mo- 
ments’? in it at which 
I understand even pub- 
lishers shied but also 
numbers of well-known 


an unknown 


people dragged in under the thinnest, if 
any, of disguises. 
The Book of the Week. 
et another book of the week for which 
everyone is struggling at Mudie’s is 
Mr. Granville Barker’s- delightful play, 
The Madras House, produced last spring at 
the Repertory Theatre. Mr. Barker has 
ideas, new ideas, naive ideas, startling 
ideas on everything—drapery, the fashions, 
living in, polygamy, Don Juanism, the 
flirtations of married women, platonic 


AMATEUR THEATRICALS AT FINCHLEY 


Mr. A. W. Gamage, the well-known universal provider, recently gave at his 
residence, the Manor House, Finchley, an amateur production of a duologue 
by Cosmo Gordon-Lennox entitled ‘‘The Impertinence of the Creature.’ 
Mrs. H. B. Murdoch is seen above as Mrs. Millicent and Mr. A. J. Wood as 
gentleman’”’ in the playlet in question 


“ 


&4 


friendship, the cost of luxury, female 
education, the religion of humanity, com- 
mittee work on the L.C.C., to quote 
just a few of them as culled by ‘ The 
Times,” which authority apparently finds 
as refreshing as ourselves the delightful 
figure of Mr. Constantine Madras. “ Bond 
Street man-milliner turned Mahomedan 
and settled with a harem on the banks of 
the Euphrates,a flamboyant person, who 
has a touch of Sidonia in him and more 
than a touch of the great Mel, and comes 
in like one of Montesquieu’s Persians or 
Goldsmith’s Chinamen 
to criticise the West 
from the standpoint of 
the East.” 


New-Year’s Eve in 
Retrospect. 


t is somewhat late in 
the day perhaps to 
talk of New-Year’s Eve 
celebrations though I 
notice people still are 
doing so, especially those 
who took part in the 
now famous hat-and- 
coat - struggle in the 
Strand. But Ihave been 
struck to quoting point 
by a description sent 
over the water of New- 
Year's Eve as it is cele- 
brated in New York, 
where only champagne, 
it appears, is served any- 
where and the whole 
point of things, be you 
man or woman, is to get 
—well, rather more than 
half-seas-over, while it is 
rather chic thanotherwise 
to have to be carried to 
your carriage. Tables in 
the big restaurants are 
booked months before 
the event, and something 
like £300,000 is calcu- 
lated to have been spent 
in suppers alone in the 
restaurant area of New 
York last New - Year’s 
Eve. 
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THE AMAING AND THE BEGGAR MAID 
A Pretty Sceme at Melilla. 


A PICTORIAL REASON FOR KING ALFONSO’S . POPULARITY Q Nowe 


Above the much-photographed King of Spain is depicted in the charming réle of an almsgiver to one of his little Moorish subjects. 

The popular young King is very kind-hearted in his attitude towards the less fortunate he meets in his travels as is evidenced by 

such acts of spontaneous generosity and recognition that he has endeared himself to his subjects in the same manner as his 
charming consort 
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“Extravagance is Usually a Passport to Society.” 


RS. ASQUITH in her recent 
evidence in the West slander 
case coined a notable epigram. 
She said, ‘“Extravagance is 

usually a passport to society.” "And this 
shrewd observer knows her world, as in 
the smart set to be a  pincher spells 
failure while to spend freely is accounted 
to one for righteousness. In these days 
the claims on our purse never cease, and 
we scatter cash in countless directions. 
Women hold the fort, so we will first take 
a look at their pet forms of expenditure. 
These include dress, which ought to 
have a big D, servants, motors, and 
the giving of smart entertainments ; 
also flowers and old furniture, con- 
stant travel, a box at the Opera, a 
house in Mayfair, and a pied a 
terre either in Paris or at New- 
market; and this without such 
extras asa yacht, a hunting box, or 
the keeping of racehorses. 


tie Bo te 


irst, as regards dress and per- 
sonal adornment. Some time 
ago I read an amazing article with 
the title, ‘‘ The Impossibility of Dress- 
ing on £1,000 a Year,” which at 
the time caused me a certain won- 
derment. But in rg1zr ]1can endorse 
one and all of the writer’s opinions. 
She said—it must have been a she— 
that the demands of the smart set 
needed the purse of Croesus and the 
powers of a quick-change artist, 
and that to make a do of it on the 
sum named required the juggling 
abilities of a Chancellor of the 
I’xchequer. Fora society woman’s 
life is vivid and various; there are 
forty-eight hours to her day, and 
she goes to Paris to fit a frock and 
to New York for a new face treat- 
ment. The London season is a 
costly campaign, and to carry on, 
say, from the middle of May to 
Goodwood a woman in the swim 
must have at least six sumptuous 
evening gowns with a couple of 
“little ’ frocks to act as accessories, 
and of course the usual lot of 
Ascot and garden-party gowns with 
a correct get-up for bridge, days on 
the river, short journeys, and motor- 
ing. And all this without mention 
of the court gown and train which 
every year or two are demanded by 
her position. 
a at tt 


hen with August come yacliting 
aud Cowes followed by a trip 
to Aix, Homburg, or Marienbad. 
September brings Scotland with an 
interlude for Doncaster, while Octo- 
ber sees us at Newmarket. After 
this comes a run over to Paris, and 
November has its round of country-house 
visits, big shoots, and smart race meet- 
ings. Then London again with its merry 
winter season, and after Christmas most 
of us make tracks to the Riviera or to 
Egypt. 
it : 
An the modern woman has many other 
heavy expenses. Wedding and Christ- 
mas presents are a big item, and soare tips 
to servants and a long list of subscriptions. 
Travel and locomotion run into much 
money. We _ who live in town think 
nothing of week-end in Durham or 


Devonshire, and we travel de luxe, go first 
class, and take a maid and sometimes a 
chauffeur. Trips to Paris are fre juent, 
and prices rule high at one or two hotels 
which shall be nameless. And a woman 
often keeps a couple of motors, one for 
London and another, a 4o-h.p., for long 
journeys and outings tothe country. The 
upkeep of these alone run to the in- 
come of a poor parson, doctor, or solicitor. 
Then we are apt to haunt Christies’s and 
buy old furniture and bits of bric-d-brac. 
Nowadays everyone is artistic, and a bed- 


MRS. ASQUITH S 


A recent snapshot taken of the Prime Minister’s wife 
leaving the court after giving evidence in the famous 
West slander case 


room and boudoir must be fitted and fur- 
nished in the French style or with the 
triumphs of Sheraton and Chippendale. 
Walls are covered with silk or tapestry, and 
decorators from Paris adorn the doors and 
ceilings. And each woman has her own fad 
asacollector. Some of my Iriends go in for 
old china or pictures while others prefer old 
glass, enamels, or valuable engravings. 
Then as for the price paid for pet dogs— 
really a veil must be drawn over those 
proceedings ; £300 or £500 is often given, 
and some weird specimens are priced at 
£1,000. 
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Mrs. Asquith. 


hen a smart woman’s servants must 
have a perfect training and appear- 
ance. A couple of tall footmen—‘ match 
footmen” as they are called —ask and 
receive fabulous wages, and the same may 
be said of a smart chauffeur, a Frenchman 
for choice, or a clever maid who dresses 
hair well and is an expert at massage 
or face. treatment. Several well-known 
women keep two maids, and -— strange 
name—what is known as a dog’s maid is 
kept by more than one of our smart dog- 
fanciers. Then thousands of pounds are 
spent on entertaining. In old days 
we asked a dozen friends to dinner 
at our own house or invited to 
“pot luck’? our relations and inti- 


mates; but now our dinners and 
luncheons are given at the best 


hotels and restaurants, and the food 
eaten is on the up-grade as we now 
go in for salmon in February, straw- 
berries and green peas in March, and 
grouse on the Twelfth of August. 
And we cannot even ask our best 
friends to tea at home but must 
needs have a smart show at Rum- 
See 


it i 
A™ our craze for flowers runs into 
money. One friend of mine 


has a spray of gardenias sent her 
every day whether she is in town or 
country, and another does the same 
trick with Malmaison carnations. 
And nowadays one feels out of it 
unless one has a box at the Opera, 
and ona gala night fifty guineas or 
more is often paid for the occasion. 
Space does not allow of many re- 
marks on our bridge debts, which 
easily run into hundreds, and we 
are apt to lose more than we gain 
at races and at Monte Carlo. 


% 


Bt nee observe that men are 
equal sinners with women in 
the way of extravagance. A modern 
man will often spend a fortune on 
racing, hunting, yachting, or motor- 
ing; and he goes in for every fresh 
fad-such as a motor boat, a balloon, 
or an aeroplane. Then if he shoots 
he will hire or buy a big place in 
the Highlands and will do himself 
well with his favourite amusement. 


cc La ut 


hen a smart man olten spends 
on his dress £1,000 a year or 
even £1,200. His gloves, waistcoats, 
ties, and hats are counted by the 
dozen, his sable coat is of immense 
: value, and his pearl studs mean a 
small fortune. And quite as many 
men as women go in for making 
collections, and the odds are in 
favour of the man’s being the most 
expensive. One of my friends collects old 
books, some of which are priceless, while 
a second goes in for autographs, a third for 
stamps, and a fourth for electrical inyen- 
tions. The worthy who collects stamps 
once gave £1,000 for one of his best speci- 
mens. Money makes money and the dis- 
play of it tends towards financial success ; 
it also helps onwards our various pursuits 
and interests, and greatest of all it gives 
the surest passport to society. But | et us 
beware; other great cities have perished, 
and so may the London of the twentieth 
century. 
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THE HOPE UNIONIST HORNCASTLE 


Unhappy Constituency Undergoing Another Election. 


CAPTAIN AND MRS. ARCHIE WEIGALL CANVASSING 


‘Our snapshot depicts Captain Weigall and his wife leaving the golf club at Horncastle, where the Unionist candidate gave a brief 

speech. Captain Weigall is representing the Unionist interest in the by-election now being contested at Horncastle. It will be 

remembered that he married the Baroness Eckhardstein, the daughter of the late Sir Blundell Maple, some little time ago. Both the 
captain and his wife are very popular in Lincolnshire, and in his present contest he carries the good wishes of a host of friends 
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Monte Carlo. 

HIS is a little story which is re- 
ported to have been heard in the 
Casino atrium the other night: 
“Poor old Smith!  He’s the 
unluckiest man I ever knew.’ ‘ What’s 
he been doing now?” ‘Why, alter 
playing for three hours on end and losing 
several thousand francs he tosses his sole 
remaining plaque on 34. Up it comes, and 
to his horror his mother-in-law coolly 
claims the heap of gold and notes, with 
the remark, ‘That'll just do for me to go 
on with, Harry. Go back to the hotel ; 
I’m sure Laura must be lonely, and you've 

lost quite enough for one afternoon.’ ” 
There have been some rather decent 
runs lately, for instance, the carré 5-9 
turned up no fewer than eight times con- 
secutively at one table the other day, and 


AT SUNNY NICE 
Mile. Emilienne d’Alencon (Mrs. Percy Woodland) with 


a friend 


at another table unpopular zero had a run 
of five successive spins. 

By the way (Touch wood!,) up to the 
present there have been no’ suicides at 
Monte Carlo this season, and notwith- 
standing the vapourings of the British 
Nonconformist - conscience-keeping press 
suicides are practically unknown in the 
principality. Of course they do occur, 
and | only just missed witnessing one in 
the atrium of the Casino itself some three 
years ago. One ol the saddest of these 
authentic records is that of the American 
heiress who having lost the whole of her 
fortune, £50,000, returned from the casino 
to her residence at Vintimille, and was 
found dead the next morning shot through 
the heart with a revolver which was lying 
beside her. Then there was the purser 
from a Russian warship who on his first 
visit won a few napoleons, came again 
and lost more and more, appropriated 
some money, lost it, and shot himself. 


These rather gruesome anecdotes re- 
mind me of the story of the young man 
who was boasting in the train between 
Monte Carlo and Nice that he had won 
thirty golden coins, when an old man 
quietly remarked, ‘‘I am glad they were 
not silver or they might have suggested 
the price of blood.” 

Prince Albert has at last signed the 
famous Constitution and the Monegasques 
are at last happy, or ought to be, for the 
1,500 natives are to elect the “ national” 
and three “municipal” councils; they 
are given control of all affairs which 
can properly and reasonably be en- 
trusted to them in their own and the 
general interest. The Prince’s absolute 


sovereignty and his rights, political and 
proprietorial, are confirmed; on the other 
hand the people’s rights, political and pro- 


prietorial, are declared and defined. The 
448 native voters are precluded from in- 
terlering either with the Prince or the 
20,000 foreign residents in the little state. 
And this charter of liberty is accom- 
panied by the Prince’s really princely gift 
of 1,000,000 francs to establish a reserve 
fund for the national budget, and now 
they are looking for a local Lloyd George 
to administer the same. And all this 
pother in a tiny country which is relatively 
the most wealthy and actually the most 
prosperous in the world. The Government 
is exercised under the high authority of the 
Prince by a minister of state assisted by a 
council. The absolute independence of 
the principality is definitely established. 
Now for a word on dress—since dress 
is assumed to be one of the magnets 
which draw many people here. ‘The 
hobble, we are told, is doomed; but its 
twin sister in narrowness is still with us, 
and 1 am quite sure that most of the 
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By Philip 
Whiteway. 


wearers of walking gowns I see on the 
terrace in the morning could never rise 
unaided if they had the misfortune to fall 
down. All the outdoor dresses are coats 
and skirts, both very short, and nearly 
all of either black velvet or blue serge 
heavily braided. 

The Hon. Frederick Thellusson is ex- 
pected at the Métropole before the end 
of the month, but his brother, the Hon. 
Percy Thellusson, is making a trip round 
the world and will not be here this year. 

Mrs. Holford gave a very brilliant lun- 
cheon and bridge party at the Royal a 
day or two ago, among her guests being 
Sir Stuart and Lady Hogg, Sir Henry and 
Lady Tuson, Colonel and Mrs. Heywood, 
Miss Douglas, and Mr. E. F. Playle. 

Lord Zouche, one of the most popular 
of the regular visitors, Lady Feodorowna 


AT MONTE CARLO (y 
La Belle Otero, who has been staying on the “Riviera 


some time 


Bertie, and Major R. Gordon are all at the 
Windsor. A lady visitor at the Windsor 
managed to establish what I believe to be 
a Casinorecord ; she played for twelve hours 
on end, subsisting on a couple of sand- 
wiches only, and came away a winner ! 
% at A 

Valescure. 

unny and sheltered Valescure is again 

to be the winter home of the Duchess 
of Marlborough, who began her carriére 
of golfeuse on the local links under the 
tuition of Arthur Grant the professional. 
Cannes, 
® t t 
ouise Duchess of Devonshire had a 
large dinner party at the Casino. 

restaurant the other night. Among her 
guests were Lord and Lady Wolverton, 
Viscount Ednam, Major G. Carr Glynn, 
D.S.O., and Lord Charles Montagu. 

Lord and Lady Kinnoull were dining 
with Sir Edward Sassoon. 
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PICTURES FROM HERE AND THERE. 


DOGGY DEVOTEES AT THE BIRMINGHAM SHOW fi ~td 


The Fifty-second Annual National Dog Show took place at Bingley Hall last week, and produced a record number of entries. 
interesting was the show of “big’’ dogs, such as St. Bernards, Danes, mastiffs, and the like. 
Mrs. Harry Marks with her bull-terrier champion, Bloomsbury Cheeky, who is seen being treated for a bite. 


Particularly 
Our photograph on the left depicts 
On the right is seen 


Mrs. Vlasto with her borzois—King of Addlestone, Queen of Hearts of Addlestone, and Sunshine of Addlestone 


Foulsham & Banfied 


SCENES FROM “IS MATRIMONY A FAILURE?” NOW BEING PLAYED AT THE 


MISS EDYTH LATIMER AS FANNY PERRY AND 
MR. CHARLES BRYANT AS HER HUSBAND 


Fanny is a misunderstood and unappreciated wife, and her husband 

is the usual mother-in-law-ridden victim of matrimony. They 

both love each other, but there are a good many “ buts”? in their 

connubial felicity. Separation, however, brings them once more 

together, and the husband brings his wife a box of gloves into 
which he has slipped the message, “I love you”’ 


MISS ELLIS JEFFREYS AS MADGE BOLT AND MR. 
PAUL ARTHUR AS HER FAITHLESS HUSBAND 


It is, however, this box of gloves which Mr. Bolt comes across 
when he seeks a reconciliation with his wife. In a moment of 
inspiration he gives it her, swearing he has bought it especially for 
her as a “peace offering.’”” Mrs. Bolt begins to relent a little; so 
much, indeed, that when she opens it and also finds the little mes- 
sage, ‘‘I love you,’’ written inside there is a complete reconciliation 
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The Palladium. 

HE Palladium is that enormous 
music-hall which has recently 
sprung up in the middle of hat- 
and-bonnet land, namely, within 

a stone’s throw of the modistes of Regent 
Street. It is furnished with the usual palm 
court and Louis Somethingth tea-room 
without which luxuries the modern variety 
playgoer now feels that he is not in re- 
spectable quarters. It is handsomely fur- 
nished in old rose, white, and gold, and its 
decorations are what the average Britisher 
loves to consider as “cheerful.” At the 
present moment, however, it is so aggres- 
sively cheerful that it is almost as dazsling 
as the morning sunshine. 
No woman of a ripe and 
respectable age could well 
afford at present to take 
that masculine adorer who 
in the fogginess of his affec- 
tion fondly imagines her to 
be still living in a_ be- 
comingly unripe stage of 
“oreen.” ‘The searchlights 
are very searching just at 
present. They spring upon 
you from the most unlikely 
places; several are situated 
near the roof, others ~ are 
lower down somewhere 
about the first-tier boxes, 
yet others flicker and glare 
at you from the wings, 
while as if that were not 
enough the management 
has been so generous of 
its electric light that 
there 1s an embarras de 
vichesses of it on,all sides. 
‘This is somewhat discon- 
certing when one _ has 
arrived at “the trying 
age,’ and it may have 
accounted for the “crea- 
ture” declaring that “only 
the clearest conscience and 
the most rigid convention- 
ality could possibly stand 
the strain.” ‘Those sitting 
in our immediate vicinity, 
however, looked quite safe. 

lien you arrive at the 

Palladium you are 

met by quite a regiment of 
wonderfully-attired atten- 
dants. These stand about 
6 ft. high and seem to 
request you in the sternest 
terms to leave your 
character at the door if 
there is the least doubt 
about its suitability for 
“a refined entertainment.” 
Then, of course, you make 
the usual number of boss 
shots into the lavatory, the ladies’ cloak- 
room, and the afternoon tea bar before you 
are eventually set upon the right road 
which leads you with perseverance to the 
stalls. When you arrive there the sterner 
sex leaves you to your fate and fair 
ladies pilot you round and about until 
you eventually arrive at your seat. It is 
there, however, where the management 
seemingly requires you to entertain the 
attendants. The Palladium seats are the 
most spiteful I have ever sat upon; they 
seem to resent your interference with their 
natural state and revert to type upon the 
Jeast provocation. The result is that when 
once you have got them into position and 
are turning to the lady who sells you a 


ve tl 


programme they most meanly take ad- 
vantage of your embarrassment to leave 
you stranded on the floor as it were; 
indeed, you are extremely lucky if you 
do not sit down upon your hat. When 
you have resumed your command, how- 
ever, they are delightful enough; but woe 
to you if when you get up you do not 
review the situation before you sit down 
again. The “creature’’ sat down plump 
upon her latest head-gear, which had a 
hat pin sticking up in the middle of 
it, and to-day in Balham everybody is 
under the impression that she must have 
spent the afternoon at the rink. I 
wonder why ? 


O) 
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“ JIMMY ” 


Mr. James Glover, the famous conductor of the Drury Lane orchést 

who has lately been accused by the critics of ‘‘ bagging” famous classical 

melodies for the benefit of pantomime, a thing which ‘“ Jimmy” never 
denies but says that their success amply justifies it 


The Conductor. 
‘The programme at the Palladium is 
first-rate ; the conductor even is an 
entertainment in himself. His manner of 
directing the orchestra is perfectly mes- 
meric; it looks rather like a mixture of 
Sousa and the first movements of “the 
ten minutes morning exercise for business 
men.’ Iam not sure the conductor was 
not almost as amusing to watch as any 
of the turns upon the stage; certainly 
he filled up the interval most valiantly. 
t is generally such a dull time when you 
do not drink, and palm court and tea- 
rooms have no special attraction. One 
usually spends the time watching in 
desperation the people come and go, the 
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Foulsham & Banfield 
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fireproof curtain descend, and “the 
management thanks all those ladies who 
have. kindly removed their hats” upon 
the programme. But at the Palladium 
there is no need to yawn, moreover the 
band plays excellently; the Tannhéuser 
overture received an ovation even from 
those who had not been listening. 
Miss Walker. 
Or of the great attractions of the alter- 
noon was Miss Edyth Walker, the 
renowned prima donna. Besides having 
sung in Elektra at Covent Garden she has 
survived the ordeal. Nowadays she is 
filling the Palladium with people who 
would not dream of ever 
going to Bow Street. First 
of all she appears as a 
kind of widow—at least, 
it looked like that in the 
dim religious light of the 
moment. The lady seemed 
to be excessively perturbed. 
1 don’t know what agitated 
her or why she clasped her 
bosom so frantically, but 
this I do know that if I had 
been “the late lamented” 
“peace, perfect peace,” must 
have seemed very delightful 
at first. 


° tt 
he second item of Miss 
Walker's —_vépertoire 


was a very saucy affair. 
Her singing was, of course, 
wonderful, and the ‘“ crea- 
ture” talked a great deal 


about “breaths” and 
“ phrasing,’ and various 
notes and things in alt, 


about which I know abso- 
lutely nothing. But if I 
know nothing about sing- 
ing I do at least know a 
great deal about other 
things, and as the vocalist 
appeared as a page in 
tights I may be permitted 
to air my opinion a bit. 
Like so many prime donne 
who discard their skirts 
Miss Walker’s “kickers 
out” begin with really 
startling suddenness. Then 
as if ashamed of their 
obtrusiveness they suddenly 
dwindle off to nothing. 
Yet what a beautiful voice, 
and of course one cannot 
expect to have tlie best of 
everything, can ‘one? 
cs ait tt 

Little Nothings. 

es Petits Riens. Yes, that 

just about describes 

Mozart’s unpublished ballet. 
The children who danced it, so the pro- 
gramme says, “run, skip, jump, leap, 
bound, dance, and play,’ so we knew 
what to expect. ‘The gallery laughed 
uproariously. Alas! we had not time to 
see Mlle. Liane d’Eve, which was a great 
pity, because being at the same time French 
and possessing a name strongly reminiscent 
of the Garden of Eden the turn should have 
been well worth seeing. Alterwards the 
“ creature’? accosted—I dare not have done 
so—one of the Quaker girls, evidently an 
inhabitant of the Palm Court, and we 
wended our way through the crowded 
corridors in quest of that liquid which so 
successfully gathers the loose ends of our 
tempers together and makes us chatty. 
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DROLLERY AT DRURY LANE 
Three Popular Players—Not Forgetting the Giant. 


MISS JULIA JAMES, THE PRINCIPAL GIRL THE GIANT’S HAND 


Whose entrance takes place amid the splendours of her father’s Which seizes the princess in an unexpected and_ sensational 
palace. Miss James gives many tuneful songs and some charming manner. ,This ingenious stage contrivance is one of the 
dances surprises of the pantomime 


Foulsham & Baniield | 


THE WIDOW (MR. GEORGE GRAVES) —AND HER COW (MR. ARTHUR CONQUEST) 


The mest amusing character, Jack’s mother, is taken by Mr. George Graves, who has proved himself one of the funniest “‘ women’? 
Drury Lane has had for years. As her cow—the cow which used to give sour milk until the fairies bewitched it—Mr. Arthur Conquest 
has made one of the hits of the pantomime and makes the audience roar with laughter 
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Y DEAR UNCLE,—I really don’t 
like this cold weather at all at 
all. Thesnow gives mea terrible 
headache and makes me so bad- 

tempered. You see it is not as if we had 
time to get used toit. No; snowy winters 
are out of date, and mild, damp, slushy 
ones have taken the place of Jack-Frosty 
seasons. When you're not used to having 
your nose bitten off by the cold and a 
piercing wind turns your forehead into a 
block of ice and makes your ears tingle 
you feel cross at being expected to bear it 
all of a sudden without due warning. 
A tthough I'd felt very avy and cross 
as I walked through the Jardins du 
Luxembourg yesterday ‘afternoon — ugh! 
how cold it was for the parts of me out- 
side my fur coat and how stiflingly hot 
for the parts inside — I 
couldn’t help laughing at 
a poor old cocher de fiacre, 
who in one of the quiet 
streets on the Latin Quar- 
ter side of the gardens was 
being terribly snowballed 
bya “crowd of small boys. 
They simply wouldn’t leave 
him in peace a moment, 
and of course were clever 
enough to keep out of the 
range of his whip. At last 
even the poor old_ horse 
gave in and “sat down” 
solemnly in the half-melted 
snow. At this the driver 
also gave up the unequal 
contest, threw a rug over 
the horse, and shut himself 
up inside his cab to wait 
till a policeman passed. 
oA stately sergent de ville 
arrived finally, and 
the cabman explained the 
state of affairs. The boys 
of course were out of sight 
by then, but nevertheless 
the representative of the 
law — that’s the correct 
term, isn’t it, dear ?—helped 
the ancient gee-gee up out 
of the mud, sent the old 
jehu to his seat on the box, 
and hid himself in the cab. 
Then when the boys, who 
had been waiting round the 
corner, flew out at the 
ramshackle fiacre as it 
passed they were un- 
pleasantly astonished to 
find it converted into a 
jack in the box, jack’s place 
being filled by a bobby. 


.°) 


Te sergent de ville pantie’ two small 
boys, and giving one of them to the 
cabby to hold ‘proceeded to spank the 
gentleman in hand with his staff; then he 
turned his attention to the second youngster, 
who forthwith had no reason to be jealous 
of his friend, and both went off howling. 
The old cocher went off delighted, and the 
sergent de ville remained on the spot as 
pleased as Punch, | mean Polichinelle, for 
having got a rise out of those “ awlul 
boys.” 
a 
should like to make a story out of that 
funny little incident and have John 
Hassall illustrate it. Wouldn’t he just do 
ripping pictures though! We've seen the 
production of the Vieil Homme at last, 


Priscilla in 


and really, uncle, we were quite surprised. 
From what I had heard it seemed as if 
the Vieil Homme was going to be another 
Chantecler bluff; that is to say, that we 
should hear about it for ten yeats or so 
before actually seeing it. Asa matter of 
fact the Vieil Homme has been gadding 
about from one director’s desk to another’s 
for the last four or five years, only between 
each journey it was polished up and 
trimmed and relengthened and trimmed 
again by the author, M. de Porto Riche, 
till at last itstopped short at the Renais- 
sance, where it has just been produced 
with certainly what may be called a 
triumphant success. The play, if we 
believe critics who do not like theatres to 
be places of amusement, such as Léon 
Blum, who is extremely clever, and Ernest 
Charles, who is prosy and dull, isa master- 


PARISIANS, BEWARE! 


The result of a too-energetic waltzing partner and a too-thin skirt. 


incident snapped unawares at Chamonix 


piece of French literature. Personally I 
find that a masterpiece which takes five 
hours to act without counting five minutes 
intervals is rather fatiguing. It was 
nearly as headachy an evening for me as 
when for the first time I heard The Twi- 
light of the Gods. I say ‘‘for the first time,” 
but that is unnecessary precision, for I shall 
never hear it again unless the performance 
of that opera be given in several spasms 
with a week’s interval between each. I 
like my “heavy” music by the square 
inch, not oy) the yard. 


At the end of the Alay G. de pore Riche, 

who must have been tired of waiting 
in the wings, was dragged on to the stage 
and the house yelled at him very politely. 
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Although Frenchmen are considered 
emotional and fussy they rarely respond 
to first-night calls—in fact, it is considered 
somewhat bad form—so when the author 
of the Vieil Homme made his appearance a 
smile went round the boxes and stalls, but 
anyway “the little seats’’ were pleased. 
I was almost forgetting to tell you that 
Lanthelme is one of the leading actresses 
in the production, and she was charming. 
Dear M. Edwardes, who was in the stage 
box, of course was devouring his beautiful 
wife with his eyes. Indeed, he followed 
every movement she made, and I really 
believe had she faltered in her lines he 
would EN been able to prompt her. 
‘The exhibition Se Willette’s paintings 
and drawings is a huge success. He 
is a great old man I think. Not so old 
after all; he looks quite 
young in spite of his white 
hair. I love his pierrots 
and pierrettes—he himself, 
you know, is called le niaitre 
des piervots. He is the most 
kind-hearted fellow in the 
world. One day he was 
dining in a cheap restau- 
rant at Montmartre; he 
rarely leaves that quarter 
of Paris, his studio is up 
there, and he has lived 
there all his life. Well, at 
this small restaurant he 
saw a pretty little girl, the 
very type of the now almost 
obsolete grisette ; she was 
showing her bosom friend a 
photograph of herself and 
complaining bitterly that 
the photographer had quite 
spoilt the picture, and that 
her ‘‘ boy,” la bas au Maroc, 
would think she had grown 
ugly during his absence. 
Indeed, the photograph was 
an awful thing, uncle dear ; 
Willette could see that from 
where he sat. Without say- 
ing anything Pierrot-Wil- 
lette seized a pencil and set 
to work; ten minutes after- 
wards the delighted child 
found herself in possession 
of a charming portrait 
sketch to send to the soldier 
lover in Africa, and Willette 
was already half down the 


street, suddenly having 
grown bashful on hearing 
er thanks. 

“~ & i Ee 


A little iB you know Fabre, the 
clever actor who plays 
in the Bois Sacré—Decorat- 
ing Clementine in English, uncle, dear— 
at the Vaudeville? He said really a funny 
thing the other day. This is how it came 
about. Max Dearly was ill and Fabre 
consented to play his véle at a few hours’ 
notice, and therein scored a success. A 
few days afterwards Guy fell ill and the 
same thing happened. Well, the other 
day Fabre was looking rather worried and 
a friend slapped him on the back, saying, 
“Buck up, old man! What’s the matter?” 
Fabre explained. “It’s like this,” he said 
sadly, “ Lavalli¢re says she isn’t sure 
whether she’ll play to-night. Of course, I 
know the lines well enough, but I’m 
worrying as to whether I shall be able to 
get into her clothes.” Isn’t that a lovely 
story, uncle ?—PRISCILLA. 
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LOVELINESS IN IDLENESS 


Domestic Peeps at a Picturesque Parisiam Personality. 


MANON LOTI, THE FAMOUS PARISIAN BEAUTY AND ACTRESS OF THE THEATRE DU VAUDEVILLE 


Mile. Loti is considered one of the best-dressed women in Paris, and her toilettes invariably create a big sensation when she appears 
at the races or other modistic meetings of the Paris season 


Manuel 


MANON LOTI AND HER DWARF 


Like Polaire, who keeps a nigger she discovered during her recent tour in America, Mlle. Loti is invariably attended by a dwarf, 
whom she brought back to France with her from one of her voyages to Australia. The little woman is intensely devoted to her 
mistress and has been in her service for many years 
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The Long Vacation. 


P YHAT lucky fel- 
lows lawyers 
are.? Three 


months’ holi- 
day at the finest part of 
the year, the courts shut 
down at no dislocation 
of their business. The 
other day barristers had 
a chance of voting on a 
proposal made by Sir 
Edward Clarke that the 
Long Vacation should be 


PICTORIAL POLITICS 
Nothin’ 


Doin’ 
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after two elections 
and the weather is clear- 
ing up and the stock 
markets are rising that 
clouds should again ap- 
pear on the horizon from 
the Middle and Near 
East. Far be it from us. 
to enter into any discus- 
sion on so intricate a 
subject, but our reputed 
understanding with 
Russia seems somewhat 
exploded and should be 


shortened, and to our sur- spelt with a miss in 
prise they voted against front of it. One gloomy 
any curtailment of their consolation, or eye-opener, 
holiday. of these international 

te te at evolutions is that each 


The Unexpected Majority. 
This is very surprising 

when one thinks of 
the scores and scores of 
young, poor, and ambi- 
tious men in the profes- 
sion to whom such a 
long holiday must mean 
a repression of energy, an 
expense ill afforded, and 
time lost. It may be all 


THE SHATTERED BOGEY 


Nurse Arthur: He’s a little dear, Mrs. Bonar, although I says it as shouldn’t 
Nurse Bonar: Which I don’t think as much of him, Mrs. Arthur, as you 


pretend to. And I don’t believe his poor little constitooshun would stand 


From “ The Westminster Gazetie” 


WHEN NURSES DISAGREE 


two bad winters such as I’m a-looking for 


ULSTER 

PURCHASING, 
POP-GUNS * 
TERRIBLE j 
THREATS 137 The 
* UNIDWISTS — ) 
——— 


From “ Reynolds's Newspaper” 


Carson: I say, Balfour, look what that horrid John Redmond has 
done! He’s knocked all the stuffing out of my beautiful Ulster bogey 
(Mr. John Redmond, in his brilliant article in our last issue, completely exposed 


and demolished the Ulster bogey, proving by facts and figures that it was nothing 
but a grotesque compound of bigotry, misstatement, and. prejudice] 


very well for 


eee 


O 


country is able to take 
stock of the power of 
their position abroad ; 
the attitude of the others 
shows it unmistakably. 


ie i 


*“Winston’s” Vindication. 


( ‘ongratulations to 
“Winston” on his 
clear and reasonable ex- 


DRAWING THE LINE 


John Bull (to the Alien Criminal): To those who seek refuge from 
tyranny and oppression the shelter of this flag shall never be 


denied, but it is not for scoundrels and cut-throats like you 


planation in 


the few at the the witness 
top ‘whose life box of his 
during the sit- presence and 
tings of the actions at 
court is a whirl Sidney Street— 


of business and 
whose incomes 


a_ satisfactory 
statement to 


reach into five all reasonable 
figures, but citizens who 
these and even hate to see 
the men earn- party capital 
ing £2,000 a a ee made out of 
year at the Bar zi Pg every little 
cannot be ina gp thing. We 
majority, and aoe stated last 
therefore we A week that he 


cannot under- 
stand the result 
of the poll. 


i 


Where are We 


AUSTEN: SOME ENEMY HAS DONE THIS 


From “ The Daily Dispatch” 


ACTING AS AN OLD BUFFER 


possibly went 
out of curiosity, 
and very sen- 
sible if he had ; 
but now we 


Now? John Bull (who had counted on Russian re- % 
sistance to the railway advance): I thought you further SpRte 
It is really too : ciate and sup- 
; A 5 ane A 5 were going to act as buffer! 5; ; 
; annoying An amusing view of the political situation by Russian Bear (which has); been uncere- port his actions 
just aS we are Arthur Moreland in “‘The Morning Leader” moniously scooped up): S-s-so I am, John— ON the occa- 
settling down for the train ! sion. 
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A WINDFALL. By George Belcher. 


= 


or 
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Tramp (who has just begged a shilling from a lady): Will yer dine wiv me ter-night, Miss Smiff? 


95 cetade c 


THE TATLER 


RICHARD 


KING. 
Weird Wiffle. 

F I were a woman I should so loathe to 
be endeared as “‘little.” No matter 
what my size might be I should 
hate it. I always think that when a 

man calls the idol of his heart “ little 
woman” and she speaks of her lover as 
“her boy” there is something a trifle 
dusty about their attachment. Pictori- 
ally speaking such forms of endearment 
belong to the same category as an unmade 
bed in the daytime and the look of 
a half-finished whisky and soda the 
following morning. Certainly if I 
were a woman my body would never 
thrill “with the resurrection of dead 
passion”? merely because a man I 
had bumped into while swimming 
in the sea took me in his arms and 
called me “little woman ”’ and,“ little 
word artist ” amid the chilly comforts 
of a marine cave. Yet this was what 
happened to the heroine of “ The 
Great Experiment” (Long), who in 
this book lays bare the innermost 
corners of her forsaken soul. A day 
or two alterwards she commits 
suicide because of another man, but 
that of course is another story. The 
cave affair came to her with a “ pop” 
as it were. A few minutes belore 
the “ thrilling’ portion of the enter- 
tainment had begun they had been 
having an extremely delightful and 
amusing time. She had been taking 
the butter dish. away from him and 
he had been performing “ineffectual 
dabs at it with a knife.” At one 
time indeed I rather thought that 
they would be exchanging hats or 
something of that sort. But I sup- 
pose a butter scramble was quite 
enough wit for one passionate after- 
noon. The curtain falls on the lady 
crying, “ Let us go back,’ and the 
man smiling grimly, ‘‘ Not back, but 
on.” We do. not know, however, 
whether they managed to turn the 
corner or not. 
tt % at 
The Relic of a Suicide. 
V e are assured in a preface to 
this weird little book that 
this story of a woman’s inmost heart 
was discovered in the sand, the 
writer of it having apparently 
perished a short time previously in 
the waves. Otherwise we might 
have accused D, C. F, Harding of 
having written the book. Indeed, 
the title-page bears the name, though 
we will give the writer the benefit 
of the doubt and continue our descrip- 
tion of the story. Someone we fear 
must once have told the writer of 
“The Great Experiment” that she 
had a very pretty gilt for dressing up 
trite sentiments in pretty language. We 
are treated to pages and pages of these 
heartful musings, which personally we 
should call meanderings.and leave them 
politely at that. One whole chapter is 
devoted -to a sort of symbolic dream that 
leads absolutely nowhere. Occasionally, 
however, she clothes her thoughts in very 
charming language, and these prove 
somewhat of a compensation to the many 
dull ravings with which the book is 
literally peppered. To write effectively in 
the first person singular is too hard a task 
for this authoress. 


The Plot. 


‘The story is written in the form of a 

diary, the diary being in this instance 
a sort of dream lover who understands the 
heroine’s inmost thoughts on domestic 
matters, love, death, and the woman’s ques- 
tion. The plot itself could be packed into 
a good-sized chapter without losing any 
of its effectiveness. Even then, however, 
it would not prove very exciting. The 
writer of the diary meets a strange manata 
foreign casino, and as he interests her they 
go fora walk. At the end ofa few days, 
however, they say good-bye, and she at least 
thinks that nothing more than a pleasant 


MISS ELLEN TERRY 


The famous actress who is at present touring the United 
States, where she is giving a most interesting series of 
readings on the subject of Shakspere’s heroines 


memory will come of their platonic friend- 
ship. But upon her return to England 
things take upon themselves an air of 
mystery. Describing her foreign acquaint- 
ance to a woman friend, the lady in 
question turns deadly white, gasps, and 
staggers. When pressed for explana- 
tions she declares that the description of 
the man tallies in every particular with 
that of a woman who once in her life had 
an undue influence over her. As a matter 
of fact it turns out later on that the man 
in question had for a long time dressed 
himself up as a woman in order to escape 
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the vengeance of an infuriated father 
whose daughter he had married abroad 
and whom he had deserted after he had 
returned home to find her with a lover. 
How he came to escape the police and 
cover up his bristly chin and other mascu- 
line proclivities we are not informed, but 
probabilities are not a very strong point 
in this bewildering story. 
ie % 

The Impromptu Visit. 

t is quite sufficient for us to know that 

this quaint man turns up again and 

visits the heroine in the dead of night. It 
is part of his infernal fascination 
that he does these unconventional 
things, so the lady is not at all 
astonished at this what to us must 
have been a most tiresome hour for 
calling. She comes down to let him 
in in her nightgown, and eventually 
strolls about the garden with him 
in the moonlight, the place—is it 
necessary to add?—being “down 
the river.” However, it is all quite 
platonic, thank you. He has only 
come to ask her advice and tell her 
of his matrimonial complications. 
These certainly are rather disturbing. 
He is no longer dressed up as a 
woman it is true, but he has fallen 
in love with one,.so that is almost 
equally uncomfortable. What is he 
todo? Thatis the question. The 
heroine, never dreaming that the 
lady is herself, invites him to stay 
the night and puts him up in her 
spare bedroom. The next morning 
we find the man so exceedingly at 
home that we are not at all 
astonished to find the name of this 
river house to be the Haven. 


o oa ae 


The Death. 
ater on when the heroine is left 
alone she has a bad attack of 
nerves and the doctor orders her to 
go to-the sea. This she does, and 
it was during this visit that she 
bumped into the swimmer with 
whom she afterwards thrilled so 
greatly when left alone in the marine 
cave. Indeed, she: might. possibly 
have married him had not the once- 
dressed-up-as-a-woman man turned 
up suddenly to claim an interview. 
This she granted to him in her bed- 
room, that being, he assured her, the 
only private room in the hotel— 
though personally .we have our 
doubts about it. After telling her 
in impassioned language that she 
alone is the woman he really loves. 


Wpegte 


he hints at a mortal illness and 
other dreadful things, kisses her 


madly, ana “strides out into the 
night.” Left alone the lady glories. 
in the fact that the dream lover 
of the diary has now in reality 
assumed trousers, and forthwith arranges to 
commit suicide. This she does in the sea 
but not before she has philosophised for 
several pages—‘‘ A friend of mine once 
described life as a ball of silk, simple 
enough in the beginning and end, but 
rather a muddle in the middle,’ etc. 
It is all rather funny and not a bit tragic 
or impressive. If, as the lady who edits 
the book informs us,, the story was first 
discovered by some children digging in the 
sand, then all we can say is we cannot 
imagine a better place whither to return 
the manuscript. 


(Continued on p. 98) 


This page is missing from the print copy used for digitization. 
A replacement will be provided as soon as it becomes available. 
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MOBBLE, HOBBLE, TOIL AND WOBBLE 
By Reginald Carter, | 


ASKING FOR TROUBLE—“ MAY I HAVE THE PLEASURE OF A DANCE?” 
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THE HOBBLE WALTZ—THE DANCE OF THE SEASON 


Specially arranged to suit the present fashion. Gentlemen are requested when buying their dancing pumps not to cut the string as it 
enables them to keep in step and prevents romping 
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WON'T,” declared Anastasia in a 
rising crescendo. ‘‘I won't! I 
won't! Iwill not!” 

Anda small pink fist descended 


| 


on the breakfast tray precipitately. _ 
Rosine, immersed in the mysteries of 

silken underwear, turned at the sudden 

clatter and beheld her mistress 1n tears. 


Anastasia was sitting up in bed. Her 
solt, fair hair all tumbled hung curling on 
her shoulders. One hand held a crumpled 
letter, and large, pathetic-looking tears 
were racing down her cheeks and 
dropping—plop !—into the marmalade. 

“Oh, miss, what’s the matter?” 
Rosine hailed from Clapham, only 
French names sound best. ‘‘ Don’t 
take on so, miss. Can’t I help?” 

Anastasia sniffed, wriggled her 
toes, looked at the letter, and sobbed 
afresh vigorously. 

Rosine dropped a black satin 
petticoat and rushed to the bedside. 

“ Don’t, miss ; don’t,” she begged, 
tears in her own eyes. “You 
mustn’t, it—it’ll make your nose 
so red.” 

Anastasia gurgled. People had 
made it difficult for her not to 
realise she was unusually ~ pretty, 
and the thought of a red nose was 
arresting. 

“Oh,” she cried, “it’s wicked, it’s 
just abominable! Whatshall Ido?” 

“T don’t know, miss.” Rosine 
was desolated. ‘“ You haven't told 
me what’s upset you yet.” 

“Yes, yes, you silly creature, I 
have,’ Anastasia flourished the 
letter. “‘Do think—it’s about the 
house, and me, and Martin 

“Oh, Mr. Denbigh, miss? Yes, 
miss. Since the master died things 
have been so topsy-turvy. I’m sure 
I don’t rightly recollect | every- 
thing.” 

“Don’t talk so much, Rosine,” 
remarked Anastasia reprovingly, 
dabbing her eyes with two inches 
of cobweb. “Since dear Uncle 
John died I have been far busier 
than you but I haven’t forgotten. 
The day the will was read I told 
you there was some silly clause 
about the house and furniture going 
to a horrid man who's lent Uncle 
John money as Uncle Jolin had 
been living far beyond his means 
for several years. Now, didn’t I?” 

““Y-yes, miss, you did’’—Rosine 
was duly crushed—“ but I thought 
you must have made a mistake in the 
contusion, miss.” 

“No, Rosine, I never make mistakes. 
Still, I will admit I thought things could 
be—arranged. It seems they can’t. So 
I’ve got to be out of this house by 
to-morrow week unless——”’ 

She stopped abruptly and regarded 
Rosine sideways, 

“ You're not curious, are you, Rosine?” 
she asked. 

“No, miss; oh no,” 
champion prevaricator. 

“Then I'll tell you,” announced Anas- 
tasia, obviously relieved. ‘“ I’ve got to give 
up this house and live in a boarding-house, 


asserted that 


‘Ohe latler’s” 


Tie WORIA 


and have only £150 a year and work hard 
unless I marry Mar—Mr. Denbigh.” 

Rosine bore this heroically 
sidering. 

“Tf | marry him,” pursued Uncle John’s 
niece, “he will buy back the house and 
things from the horrid creature who lent 
the money, and I shall live here with him 
and have heaps of money. But I won't 
marry him. No, I absolutely will not.” 

Rosine turned away. It was a bitter 


con- 


blow. Such a charming gentleman, too, 
as had loved Miss ’Stasia for years 
seemingly. 


Dover Street. Stydwog Anastasia smiled adorably. 
MISS DORIS SIMPSON IN\Y “That's a good boy. 
Who will sing Rosa in Emmanuel Moor’s ‘“‘ Pompadour,\ 

to be given for the first time in England under Miss 


Marie Brema’s management at the 
to-morrow (Thursday). Miss Brema herself will sustain 


the title-rdéle 


“You see,’ went on the small, de- 
termined voice, ‘I wouldn’t marry him 
before Uncle John died. When I knew | 
should be poor I never thought of mar- 
riage. I’d made up my mind to see the 
world and be a real worker. I’ve never 
worked in my life, Rosine, and I just long 
to try. Still, I did think I should live 
here and have all my friends to come 
aud see me when I came home from work. 
I never thought I’d have to go. It’s most 
inconvenient. Never mind; I’m more de- 
termined than ever to earn my own living. 
Mr. Denbigh might say I was afraid—and 
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CURE 
By Margaret Chute. 


I couldn’t bear that. SoI mean to be a 
worker. Think of that, Rosine.” 

Rosine obeyed ; and her thoughts were 
unprintable, 

“Won't it be glorious?” continued 
Anastasia, wriggling delightedly. “Go 
and turn my bath on, please, and put in 
lots of violet crystals—if there are any. 
And when Mr. Denbigh comes he’s to go 
into the study and wait.” 

Rosine departed speechless. Anastasia 
snuggled down in bed and re-read the 
letter. ; 
“So, my dear Anastasia, you must try 

to realise that your home is yours no 
longer. Your uncle’s debts have 
made it impossible for you to 
remain. The mortgagee claims his 
property, and you must go. Itisa 
great blessing that you have £1«0 
a year of your own untouched on 
which to make a new home. The 
only alternative you have repeatedly 
refused, but I suggest it once again. 
If you will marry me I will buy back 
the house, etc., and give them on 
our marriage to my wife. If not I 
do not feel justified in acquiring 
another home as I already have one. 
How much I love you I believe you 
are at last beginning to realise. 
Think it over, my dear, carefully. 
The ‘ world’ sounds a fine place to 
explore, but you can’t explore much 
on £150a year, so consider well. I 
shall come for my answer this 
morning.—Yours, MARTIN.” 

Anastasia, rather red, jumped 
up, and a minute later was gaily 
humming in her bath. 

In her severe though infinitely 
becoming black dress she looked a 
figure to melt any man’s heart as 
she opened the study door and faced 
Martin Denbigh. 

** How early you are,” she began 
nervously, giving him the tips of 
her fingers. ‘‘It took me ten hours 
to read your letter, so it’s a marvel 
I’m dressed by now. Don’t look 
injured, please; be thankful for 
small mercies.” 

The tall, reliable-looking man 
with the humorous eyes haying 
intimated that he was duly thankful 


Now, 
Martin, kindly explain. Have I 
really got to leave? Is the horrid 
beast really going to live here? 
Have I really got £150 a year all 
my own? And why will you persist 
in asking silly questions ?”’ 

“To your first three remarks the answer 

is ‘yes,’ said Martin, facing her on the 

hearthrug. ‘And Iask questions because 

Iwant them answered. What is your 

answer, little workwoman ?”’ 

Anastasia was busy outlining the pat- 
tern in the carpet with her toe, conse- 
quently she did not know he had turned 
white to his lips and that his clenched 
hands were trembling. 

As it was, “ Oh, Martin,’ shesaid carpet- 
gazing, “I’ve told you again and again | 
can’t marry you. It isn’t that I don’t like 
you as afriend, ’cosI do, But I don’t want 

(Continued on p. x) 
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AT PRINCE’S SKATING CLUB 
A. Splendid Outlet for Athletic Society. 


MRS. HALL-~-WALKER THE DUCHESS OF WESTMINSTER ont 


e 


The wife of the well-known sportsman, who is persistently mastering An infrequent but skilful member. The duchess promises to evan 
the difficulties of ice-skating as good at skating as at all other pursuits 


LADY HELEN VINCENT MRS. C. B. WHEELER eae 


One of the most graceful and skilful skaters in the club The popular lady instructor at Prince’s. Mrs. Wheeler is 
and certainly one of the most picturesque for the visitor at the holder of many distinctive honours in the skating 
Prince’s to watch world and is the most patient of teachers 


2 ORT IOI 
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PERSONALITIES AT Pi 


Where Society Struggles to Attaim Proficiemcy iz 


MR. ARTHUR CUMMING MRS. CHARLES JARROTT MISS LEDGER LORD LYTTON 
A brilliant figure-skater Who was formerly Lady Rosslyn One of the keenest skaters With the Hon. Irene Lawley 


A BEGINNER TWO GENERAL VIEWS AT 1 
Of whom the rink is full in holiday-time ~ The fine skating surface at the disposal of the mei 


The skating season at 
Club is now in full s 
the past few weeks t 
crowded with membe 
this ever-popular reso 
of the club is of cow 
the energetic and skilf 
Mr. Page, the popul 
although the club ha: 
its zenith of suc th 
approaching. ec 
te Duchess of Bedfc 
be a regular attendan 
of Westminster, Lad; 
and Mrs. Hall-Walk 
many well-known sk 
been en évidence at 


THE MARQUIS ST. MAR MISS DORA LITTLE MR. CLAUD NAPIER 
A popular member of Prince’s One of the younger habituées of the club One of the best hockey-players at Prince’s 
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RINCE’S SKATING CLUB 
m the Most Graceful and Difficult of All Pastimes. 


Pe 


tan, 
Se RN Rtas 


THE DUCHESS OF WESTMINSTER MISS MONICA ROWLEY THE HON. G. WARD MISS DAPHNE FITZGEORGE 
And the Hon. Alice Douglas Pennant (on right) Daughter of Mr. Hercules Rowley Whoisa brother of Lord Dudley Daughter of late Col. Fitzgeorge 


PRINCE’S SKATING RINK MRS. SYERS 
embers is partly shown in the above snapshots Perhaps the finest lady skater in the world 


. 


at Prince’s Skating 
swing, and during 
the rink has been 
ers and yisitors at 
sort. The success 
yurse largely due to 
ilful management of 
ular secretary, and 
as not yet reached 
that time is rapidly 
club is owned by 
lford, who used to 
ant. The Duchess 
dy Helen Vincent, 
ker are among the 
skaters who have 
t the club recently. 


MISS UNDERHILL MR. PAGE MISS LISTER-KAYE 
Who is an habituée at the club The cheery, capable, and popular secretary Who is often to be seen at Prince’s 
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Proof of Formamint’s power is vividly 
shown by the following statement of 
physician in “The Practitioner’: “I have 
never had sore throat myself since I began to 
use Formamint, although I suffered periodi- 
cally before.” 

Evidence of this kind might be multiplied 
almost indefinitely, to prove the wonderful 
power Formamint has of curing patients 
of dangerous and infectious throat diseases 
and preventing other people catching them. 


A Warning to the Public 


Stimulated by the success of 
Formamint, many preparations 
claiming to be as good are being 
offered to the public. 

This.claim is false. Formamint 
is manufactured under Royal Letters 
Patent. Any attempt to imitate 
it would render the imitators liable 
{o prosecution.” They have, there- 
fore, only imitated its form sand 


There is no need to do so, for in Formamint— 
the germ-killing throat-tablet—science has 
discovered both a cure and a preventive. 


Sore throat, like other infectious diseases, 
is due to germs which find an ideal breeding- 
place in the throat and, under certain con- 
ditions, multiply with terrible rapidity, 
infecting the body with their poison. 


A Formamint tablet dissolved in the 
mouth instantly destroys these germs. 


Danger of Diphtheria. 


So powerful is this property of 
Formamint, that when Prof. Dr. 
Seifert, the famous German scientist, 
mixed a little Formamiint with water | PROMINENT USERS OF 
and added it to the germs taken = | FORMAMINT :— 
from the throat of a patient danger- eis The Right Hon 
ously ill with diphtheria, they were ee - J Balfour, M.P. 
all killed within ten minutes. Berl Cawdor. 


Lord Kingsale. 


Formamint, therefore, in addition | | Lord Glantawe. flavour. Insist on having Wulfing’s 
to curing Sore Throat, etc., gives | Madam Adelina Patti Formamint, to be obtained of all 


(Baroness Cederstrom). 
Sir Gilbert Parker, M.P. 
Sir T. Glen-Coats, Bt. 
Sir Clifford Cory, Bt., M.P. 


certain protection against such 
diseases as ‘Tonsillitis, Mumps, 
Whooping Cough, Measles, Scarlet 
Fever, etc. 


chemists at 1s. 311d. per- bottle. 
Write for free sample to-day to 
A. Wulfing & Co., 12, Chenies 
Street, London, W.C., mentioning 
Tue TATLeR. 


FORMAMINT : The Germ-killing Throat - tablet. 


PRISMATIC BINOCULARS 


WITH ENHANCED STEREOSCOPIC EFFECT. 


A GIFT THAT WOULD BE APPRECIATED. 


Invaluable for Sporting, Racing, Touring, Military, and Naval purposes, 


One a Problem Solved 


Your children won't have to be urged to brush their teeth with 


COLG@TE’S 


RIBBON DENTAL CREAM 


ITS DELICIOUS CANDY FLAVOUR MAKES ITS 


CONSTANT USE A TREAT TO EVERY YOUNGSTER. The New Voigtlander Prism Binocular with enhanced stereoscopic effect has 
C] th Al d I the advantage of a simplified wheel focussing adjustment, enabling any 

eanses oroughly and antiseptically, prevents the user to quickly focusit. or ladies’ use this is particularly convenient. 
growth of decay- -germs and counteracts the effect of Power XG, Wheel Focussing Movement . 


injurious mouth acids. » 6, Do., do., large aperture 
i X8, Wheel Focussing 


Just as Colgate’s efficiency acts as a body- guard against disease, so » XB, Do., do., large aperture 


its pleasant flavour proves that a ‘‘ dru }, X12, Eyepiece focussing . 
afinteney. P eey taste is not necessary ato, x6 and x8 Glasses, with Eyepiece ¥ poussitig: 10/- less the an above. 


To be obtained of ali high-class Opticians. 
42 inches of Cream in trial tube sent for 2d. in stamps. Insist upon Seeing a VOIGTLANDER for comparison. 


COLGATE & Co., British Depot, Dept. T1, 46, HOLBORN VIADUCT, LONDON, E.C. LISTS SENT FREE UPON APPLICATION. 
Makers of the famous Cashmere Bouquet Soap. Est. 1806. CHARTERHOUSE ST., HOLBORN CIRCUS, LONDON, E.C. 


Telephone: 1710 Holborn. 


104. 


No. 500, JANUARY 25, 1911] THE TATLER 


Cy HE) 
Ls 


BY APPOINTMENT 


SCRUBB’S 
AMMONIA 


MARVELLOUS PREPARATION. 


Refreshing as a Turkish Bath. 
Invaluable for Toilet Purposes. 
Splendid Cleansing Preparation for the Hair. 
Removes Stains and Grease Spots from Clothing. 
Allays the Irritation caused by Mosquito Bites. 
Invigorating in Hot Climates. 

Restores the Colour to Carpets. 

Cleans Plate and Jewellery. 

Softens Hard Water. 


Price 1s. per bottle. Of all Grocers, Chemists, &c. 


SCRUBB & CO. Ltp., GUILDFORD STREET, LAMBETH, LONDON, 8.E. 


ACCESSIBILITY. 


This point we have studied most carefully, and if an examination of our Chassis is made 
it will at once be apparent that we are catering for the man who looks after his motor 
carriage himself and who takes a pride in a first-class article. 


CROWDY, Ltd., Olaf Street, Notting Hill, W. 


EI ANTISEPTIC THROAT; A dhs 
"i y xs Sold by all Chemists, Stores, &c., at 1/- & 4/6 A eA 

%; on per box. Refuse imitations. Send 1d.Stamp or 

= (to cover postage) for sample box to = 


——— Se tin = 2 
Evans Sons Lescher & Webb, Limited, Liverpool. 


TAKE CARE OF YOUR THROAT & 
by taking Evans’ Antiseptic Throat Pastilles, 
which are prepared to a formula of the Liver- 
pool Throat Hospital. They quickly give 
relief in Hoarseness, Loss of Voi i 


Look out for 


The FEBRUARY 


COUNTRY 
HOME 


The Illustrated Magazine 
for Lovers of the Country. 


FREE TO USERS OF LEMCO. 


Reduced Users of Lemco always get the most highly concentrated form of 
Facsimile prime beef which the world can provide, and an invaluable help in 

| kitchen, sick-room, and nursery alike, but now they may also get, 

ofLemco free of cost. these beautiful Lemco Bouillon Spoons. delightful re- 
minders of the value of Lemco in making delicious soups and gravies 

emco Bo J de in S d Silver Plate by 
Spoons, | Elki ‘ C S.W., & 73, de, E.C., and are 


Bouillon 


edt wear, 
distinctiveness that they will add elegance 
tr 


Actual their dis A 
x to the most refined t nd. 


ORDER AT ONCE. 
THE COUNTRY HOME. 


Published by Tut SpHERE AND Tat er, Ltp., 
6, Great New Street, London, F.C. 


Length (19 HOW TO GET LEMCO SPOONS FREE. 
i 1 Spoon for coupons from 260% Lemco, and ai 
2ib. ” ed. 


2 Spoons 
3 ” 


3d. 
4d. 
ct. 31, 1911. . Lemco weight coupons 
»e found under the capsule of each jjar. 
Lenco, 4, Lloyd’s Avenue, London, E.C. 
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Weel. 


os NE hundred and _ sixty - three 
lawyers have been deliberately 
chosen to represent the nation 
in the new House of Commons, 
and yet,’ says ‘The Looking Glass,” 
‘there are people who object to in- 
offensive nobodies sitting in the House 


of Lords.” 

At a recent reception at the White 
House President Taft shook hands 

with no fewer than 5,625 persons. We 

trust that Mr. 5,625 did not consider the 

President’s hand-shake Jacking in cor- 


diality. 

A® announcement outside Chelsea 
Chapel gave the subject of the New- 

Year's sermon as 

“Beginings.” 

Rather a bad start. 


Se % 


D4 Napoleon 

ever visit 
London, and if so 
where did he re- 
side? We seem 
to remember Mr. 
Chesterton having 
something to say 
about a Napoleon 
of Notting Hill.— 
“ The Star.” 


A ue ike 
was written 
in 1565 has re- 


cently been acted 
in the Blackfriars 
Hall, Norwich. 
-antomime come- 
dians on the look- 
out for new jokes 
should -make -a 
note of  this.— 


“\MLA.P.” 

‘The old - time 
philanthro- 

pist was a man 

with a good heart, 

while the modern 

specimen is usually 


one Walrth ana: 
troubled con- 
science. 


heenfranchised 
women of 
America who have 
the vote are now 
demanding a law 
to compel lhus- are 
bands to wear a 
wedding ring on 
their thumb, as a 
means no doubt 
of signifying that the “ hubbies” solely 
exist under that digit of the ruling member 
of the house. 


Leake (Clara), 
Edwardes (Mr. 


& 


V € dlaceity our biggest batileshine as 
belonging to “the ‘Dreadnought’ 


type.” Why not class the fastest motor- 
cars as belonging to the “ juggernaut 
type”? 

tt 


A. brilliant man is a man who can 

sparkle in company as distinguished 
from the ordinary man, who does the bulk 
of his sparkling alter he gets home and 
goes to bed and lies thinking of what 
might have been. 


AMATEURS IN 


. “ 
At the party given by Lady Blanche Edwardes for her twin sons, Richard and Owen, at her Tre 
house at Lancaster Gate the other evening there was presented a theatrical performance 


entitled ‘‘ A Tight Corner.” 


Miss H. Leake (Mrs. 
Barrington Skews). 


“cc 


“he first Quaker Girl marriage is to 

take place in London before the end 
of the month between Miss Mabel Russell 
and Mr. Stanley Rhodes, nephew of the late 
Cecil Rhodes. I imagine,’ says a writer 
in “The World,” ‘that immediately the 
hundredth similar Quaker Girl ceremony 
is announced the’ management intend 
posting Lloyd Georgian inquisitors at the 
doors. Any male stallholder who cannot 
produce his marriage certificate will be 
ignominiously thrust out.” 


te os 
M ary had a pretty foot, 
And Mary seemed to know it, 


’Cause everywhere that Mary went 
She tried her best to show it. 


The cast is seen above. 


hrift is a good thing, but it may be 

carried too far. Consider the case 
of the boy at Nottingham who tried to be 
a Napoleon of finance by sticking used 
postage stamps on Post Office Savings 
Bank forms and attempting therewith to 
open an account. He is now wishing,” says 
“Black and White,” ‘‘ he had attempted 


to opena jack pot instead.” 
ie % t% 


here was 
stocking, 
There was nothing for me on the tree, 
And there’s nothing ‘at all in my pockets, 
For I’m only ‘ ‘dear father ” you see. 


nothing for me in my 


ul 


“A TIGHT CORNER” 


The names, reading from left to right, 
: Miss Smyth-Osborne (Mrs. Hyacinth), Mr. A. Edwardes (Mr. Samson Quayle), 
Pertwee), Mr. O. Edwardes (Mr. Hyacinth), Mr. R. a 
Lady Blanche Edwardes is the wife of Colonel the 
Hon. Cuthbert Edwardes, an uncle of Lord Kensington 


my AN safety razor is always an acceptable 

present. And yet,” says a writer in 
“Punch,” “we know an artist with a 
Vandyck beard who felt grossly insulted on 
receiving such a gift. Some persons are so 
touchy.” 


it 


here are few things that delight the 
ordinary man more than for you to 
remind him that his weather prediction 
last week was right—especially when it 
was wrong. 
i tt t 
he light of the new star in the Milky 
Way has taken 150 years to reach us. 
Perhaps the brilliancy of some of the stars 
now billed in the pantomimes will be 
apparent after a 
similar lapse of 
time. — “ London 
pie: ae 


“For oe: 1S 


an elastic 


term and may 
mean anything 
from eternity on 
the one hand to 
the interval on 
the other, during 


which very intense 
lovers remain 


parted in anger. 
difference 


& 
The 
between 


learning golf and 
motoring is that 
in golf at first you 
hit nothing, but 
in motoring you 
bang into every- 
thing. 

tt & 

f you sell really 

good articles 
you are lucky to 
make a_ living, 
while if you deal 
in “just-as- good’ 
things you stand 
a good chance 
of becoming a 
millionaire. 


Det is Bue kin 
See 
ti 

party,” 
runs a 
recent circular 
letter relating to 
New - Year’s 
gathering, “ will 
commence at four 
o'clock with a 
cood sit-down-to-table tea of meat pies, 
bread and butter, cake, tea, and crackers.” 
We should have thought the tea and meat 
pies would have done the trick without 
the help ge the crackers. 


te % 


| he fauiily man never realises how rich 
in personal property he is until he 
moves. 


Miss M. 


te 


ce 


very man,” saysa writer in “ Hygiene” 

(Paris), “thinks he knows some- 
thing about medicine nowadays, and gives 
advice to his friends when they are ihe 
advice which they would do well not to 
follow.” But we never do. 
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A GENTLE REMINDER. By A. Burton. 


Instructor (rapidly losing his temper): Now the bullet from this rifle will penetrate three inches of solid 
wood. Try and remember that, you blockheads 


ili 
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Paris, January 21, rgrt. 
EAREST CYNTHIA,—I came over 
here to escape (1) the sales and 
(2) Bunny. As there aren’t any 
sales in Stillchester and your 
husband being a clergyman and all that— 
not of course quite like ordinary men—I 
defy you to imagaine the state of affairs 
from which I fled.. Sales, I suppose, are 
some use sometimes—I know my mother- 
in-law is really quite amiable and nice 
positively for hours alter she has acquired 
for 5s. 114d. some damaged veiling that 
was originally 5s. 1r$d. But husbands, 
especially the sort that not only make 
good resolutions on January 1 but actu- 
ally keep them, what earthly use are they 
to anyone? 
never could guess riddles so I gave it up 
and came away. You know what 
January is. Bills, bills, bills, bills, and 
yet again bills. I thought we should be 
snowed in they did pour in so. Of course 
I don’t expect Bunny to like them—he’s 
only human alter all like the rest of us— 
but there was no need for him to make 
such a fearful fuss. The climax came 
when he wormed out of one old 
account an item—4o- yards ribbon, £4. 
I never ordered 40 yards of ribbon I’m 
certain, though of course my new boule- 
dogue, Clo-Clo, does wear out a lot as I| 
do like him to match my stockings. But, 
my dear, it might have been £400 the 
horrid way Bunny carried on. . Stormed 
and raved and asked silly questions, such 
as what was the use of his making good 
resolutions if I went about buying 40 yards 
of ribbon behind his back, and ended up 
by kicking—actually kicking—Clo-Clo, 
who I must say bit him. back with spirit, 
the angel! And all before Charles, who I 
do believe simply loves a scene, he always 
waits so well just before and just after. 
% % % 
AS for me I behaved beautifully, simply 
beautifully. I never said a single 
word. I just sat there looking like a Post 
Office young lady, so cold and chilling, 
and after dinner telephoned Claudia to 
ask if she’d mind me joining her party in 
Paris the next day. I left a note for 
sunny on his dressing table pinned to the 
pin-cushion with one of my pink pins—you 
know, Cynthie, he’s the sort of man who 
would have a pin-cushion on his dressing 
table—but he hasn’t even attempted to 
answer it, so I suppose he’s still sulking 
about that silly ribbon or something. 
& Fy Foy 
V e’'ve had some “gaudy nights,” as 
Shakspere hath it, and days too 
over here. La vie chére, you know, and 


Q 
rtiezy 
Fema et xm ws SS 


THE LETTERS OFA 
-WORLDLY WOMAN: 


~ des temmes d'aajourdbui 
el les modes de demain. u 


all-that, and of course I’ve bought some 
clothes. One can’t go about with nothing 
on, can one? Not even in Paris where 
mousseline de soie “chair” does seem the 
favourite foundation for evening frocks. 
So there isn’t, you can bet, anything 
to speak of left of grandmamma’s Christ- 
mas cheque, and I should have © had 
to go home before now if I hadn’t had 
some luck at bridge and if Gervase—he’s 
staying at the Elysée Palace with the 
Fitzgeralds; I told you, didn’t [?—wasn’t 


A CHARMING FROCK DESCRIBED 
ON THIS PAGE. 


always so sweet about putting something 
on for me. 
ie ti tt 
[Did I tell you that Bunny and I have 
already had several rather vicious 
arguments about the coronation? He 
says it will be an expensive time, that 


Ts 
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Billy is growing up (you know his age— 
two and a week exactly), and we must be 
careful and all that. Such rot! What I 
say is that it’s most important to look 
one’s very best with all these colonials 
and things coming over if only to give 
them a bit of a treat, poor dears. Imagine 
being transported suddenly to a_ land 
where the frocks were of the day after 
instead of the day before. ‘“ R-r-r-ap- 
ture! Eh—er—what?” as dear George 
Graves would say, and with such a lot of 
royalties about too it behoves the rest of 
us to show our visitors what we English- 
women can do in the clothes line. 


nd talking of clothes lines I suppose 
even you, my poor benighted infant, 
are aware that line, Line with a capital L 
and bated breath, is the most important 
thing in the world of clothes just now. 
Women no longer have contours, they 
merely have lines. Dressmakers. are 
artistes de la ligne, and theatre ladies are 
not dressed by, they “confide their linés 
to” such and such a maitre. What the 
Parisienne has done with the bust and 
hips and all the rest. of it that made 
her the admiration of our forefathers 
Heaven may know, | certainly don’t. 
The frock in the picture illustrates my 
meaning. It’s rather sweet, isn’t it? 
and useful, too, and fashioned of Empire- 
green velvet with hat and bag to match. 
Narrow bands of Kashmir silk outline the 
cross-over blouse and edge the long sleeves, 
and the skirt, which please note has only 
two seams, one on each side, is trimmed 
in the manner of the moment on one side 
only with motifs of fine black silk passe- 
menterie. 
& & 


Aitter the line the coloured heel. Cyn- 

thia, can you imagine yourself 
taking a walk down Bond Street with 
coloured heels to your shoes? Or me 
either? Yet not to wear coloured heels 
to-day in Paris is to argue yourself 
amongst the ‘‘also rans,” is not to matter 
in the world of dress. Then there is still 
the mufl—the muff so huge and limp and 
floppy that it actually drapes the limbs 
it covers—and the sumptuous bag, velvet 
and lozenge-shaped, swung upon silken 
cords and embroidered in gold and silver ; 
the cabbage rose, which for Parisian bou- 
tonniere has utterly ousted the camellia 
and the malmaison from favour; and 
last but not least the bonnet de soir, 
without which no self-respecting mondaine 
could possibly face the evening air just 
now.— Yours, OLIVIA. 
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MR. SANDOW’S ADVICE TO LADIES ON 


CORSETS 


An Elegant Book of Beautiful Photographs Free to our Readers. 


T is with the greatest pleasure that this 
announcement is made of an arrange- 
ment whereby every lady reader of 
Tue Tater is to receive gratis, upon 

calling personally or writing, in which 
latter case it will be sent post free, a copy 
‘of an elegant book filled with recent 
splendid photographs of some of the 
world’s most beautiful singers and actresses. 
That the book will be highly appreciated 
by every recipient there is not the slightest 
‘doubt, because in words and pictures it 
reveals how every woman may secure a 
beautiful and fashionable figure combined 
with comfort and health. 

No woman, I am sure, needs to be told 
how much the matter of her appearance 
rests with the corset she wears, and that 
the first essential of any corset is that it 
should be modelled with the closest regard 
to the requirements of the wearer; the 
‘corset which is not so constructed is not 
worthy a moment’s consideration. 

During the past twenty years, Mr. Eugen 
Sandow, the founder of the famous system 
-of Curative Physical Culture which bears 
lis name, has studied the subject of cor- 
‘setting in conference with the greatest 
corsetieres and corset manufacturers in the 
world. As the result of his study and 
experiments, Mr. Sandow has succeeded in 
producing a corset which has entirely 
revolutionised the corseting world, both 
because of the wonderful improvements 
embodied in it—improvements thought to 
‘be impossible—and the marvellous manner 
in which it bestows the so much desired 
fashionable appearance upon the wearer, 
whilst ensuring absolute bodily comfort, 
protecting her health and improving and 
preserving her figure. 

From this it will be understood that 
Sandow’s Patent Health and Perfect 
Figure Corset, to give this wonderful new 
‘corset its full title, is not merely a garment 
built upon old-fashioned and scientifically 


(Rita Martin, 
MISS GERTIE MILLAR 


whose graceful figure is shown above, is one of the many 
actresses who wear Sandow's Corsets, and whose beauti- 
ful photographs are published in the book of particulars 
-offered free to our lady readers. Miss Millar, writing of 
Sandow's Corsets, says: ‘I think the corset excellent 
iin every way and most comfortable.’’ 
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incorrect lines, but is constructed on an 
entirely new principle. 

But whilst Sandow’s Corset is scientifi- 
cally cut and constructed upon lines of 
anatomical exactitude, by which means 
only can a perfect fit be obtained, it must 
not be thought to be in any sense a faddy 
garment, or unesthetic. contrivance of 
buckles and belts. It does not depart one 
iota from the orthodox pattern, and is as 
dainty and elegant a garment as any 
woman could wish for. 

It is for this reason and because it 
naturally and subtly moulds the figure to 
lines of elegance and fashion that Sandow’s 
Corset is so immensely popular with the 
lady who is conscious .of increasing stout- 
ness, or who is already suffering the burden 
of unfashionable, unhealthy obesity, equally 


MISS DECIMA MOORE 


writing of Sandow's Patent Health and Perfect Figure 
Corset, says: Your corsets are quite the most com- 
fortable I have ever worn; they are so supple.” 


with those whose figures are unduly slim, 
with pronounced angularities. 

As Mr. Sandow remarks in his book, 
entitled “The Fashionable Figure and 
How. to Obtain It” (a gratis and post free 
copy of which will be sent to every reader 
who writes for it) :— 5 

“Tf women will but follow my advice 
regarding the methods they should adopt 


Photo) (Rita Martin. 


MISS MADGE TITHERADGE 


whose figure is shown to such beautiful advantage in the 
above photograph, is one of the many notable actresses 
who wear Sandow’s Patent Health and Perfect Figure 
Corset, of which she writes: “I find the corsets more 
comfortable than any I have ever worn; they are so easy 
to-move about in and yet such a splendid support."’ 


for the preservation of their health, I can 
guarantee them a considerable extension 
of youth. I do not pose as a magician, 
and there are certain detrimental con- 
ditions which I cannot remove from the 
exigencies of life, but, given fair condi- 
tions, I maintain that under my advice 
women would retain the freshness of their 
youthful grace and beauty for very much 
longer than they do at present. And the 
wearing of this corset may be regarded as 
one of the most important factors in the 
preservation of youth and. a_ beautiful 
figure and in the retention of health.” 

Whilst every woman who can do so will 
prefer to visit Sandow’s Co.’s Salons to be 
fitted by one of the expert staff of corsetieres, 
it is not actually necessary to travel to 
London in order to secure a pair, for it will 
be found that the book, which can be 
obtained without charge, and post paid by 
filling in and forwarding the coupon below 
to the Manageress, Sandow’s Corset Co., 
32, St. James’ Street, London, S.W., con- 
tains full particulars and illustrations of 
the corset in all the various styles in which 
it is produced, at from as low as 12s. 6d., 
and a simple measurement form by means 
of which any lady’s exact requirements 
can be conveyed by post to the skilful and 
courteous Manageress, who specially de- 
votes her attention to carrying out the 
orders of country residents who do not 
find it convenient to come specially to 
town to be fitted. 


To the Manageress, SANDOW’S CORSET Co., 
32, St. James Street, London, S.W. 
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The Battle of the Waists. 
HERE is a wonderful charm and air of 
irresponsibility about the spring mil- 
linery that has already made its appear- 
ance, thanks to the rush for the Riviera, 
as it is there that the spring fashions are ever 
seen in their most attractive guise. It is not, 
however, until mid-February that the couturiéres 
on the other side of the Channel have their 
reunions for the display of the beautiful frocks, 
frills) and millinery which they have been 
evolving during the past few weeks. Much 
amusement has been created by what may be 
termed the battle of the waists; in fact, it may 
be said that the modistic world is divided into 
two camps, the one favouring the high and the 
other the normal position. No one has the 
temerity to predict which will ultimately 
triumph. 
® tt tt 


Figured Materials. 
‘Lhe little-girl modes, so delightful 

for the svelte woman, have re- 
ceived their congé from the leaders of 
fashion, and dresses made of materials 
of far richer and in more elaborate 
styles are now being exploited. Then 
the plain materials are giving place to 
figured, this idea being expressed in 
serges, ratines, and tweeds. A very 
effective navy-blue figured serge gown 
of the modified princess character was 
fastened on the left shoulder with tiny 
braid buttons, which were continued 
to the waist-line, where they were 
sharply turned round and_ brought 
across to the centre; above them a 
plastron of embroidery was introduced 
to give a “bib” effect, the line of 
buttons extending down the centre of 
the front of the skirt to the hem. 
Wherever possible the advance modistes 
are employing tiny groups of buttons 
as trimmings in alliance with ribbon. 
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The Vogue for Veiling. 
Fach day the vogue for veiling be- 
comes more pronounced ; foulards 
are veiled with black ninon, but so 
smoothly is this done that in the 
distance one is inclined to imagine 
that the manufacturers have learnt 
the art of producing the mysterious 
bloom on the peach. For instance, a 
peach-coloured foulard dress would 
have stretched over its entire surface 
a chiffon shot with grey and pink; 
no ripple is permissible, La Mode 
being most emphatic in her commands 
anent this point. Writing of foulards 
reminds me that this season the shot 
as well as those showing small con- 
ventional designs will lead the van, 
the knell having been sounded on 
those with the paisley colourings 
with which we were inundated last spring. 
Again, cloth is veiled with chiffon. Very at- 
tractive was an archer-grey cloth dress, the skirt 
draped to reveal panels of oriental embroidery 
shadowed with black chiffon, the corsage beins 
arranged with a black chiffon bolero ‘outlined 
with hem-stitching. 


ros t 


Effective Alliances. 


eyond beauty is the individuality that is the 
hall mark of the fashionable gowns to-day 
therefore it is no matter of surprise that in order 
to be bien mise a large dress allowance is a sine 
qua non. Asa matter of fact £15 to £20 is not 
regarded as an extravagant amount to spend 
on a tailored suit; naturally reception and 
evening gowns are more costly. The vogue for 
veiling increases the cost as many of the new 
gowns consist of two and three layers of silk: 
a marquisette dress; would be mounted on 
charmeuse and veiled with net and trimmed 
with cloth cut in a Greek key or other con- 
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ventional design, and then it must not be 
forgotten that these appliqués of cloth have to 
be put on by hand, and in all probability a 
gown of this persuasion would be relieved with 
handsome embroideries which cost anything 
from half-a-guinea to several pounds a yard. 
Neither must it be forgotten that the lovely 
brocades, which also have a chiffon veiling, are 
very costly and as soft as the petal of a rose. 


A FASHIONABLE DEMI-TOILETTE 


Of orchid-mauve cashmere de soie trimmed with 
ribbon, the corsage arranged with a becoming 
lace fichu veiled with ninon 


The Triumph of the Large Hat. 
t is no use to ignore the fact that the large 
hat has triumphed. The newest models 
are reminiscent of a Napoleon and are so broad 
that they extend far beyond the shoulders on 
either side but are narrower than we have been 
accustomed to from back to front. More 
and more difficult will the life of the votaries 
of La Mode become as it is easy to see the 
tragedies that the wearers of these hats will 
have to encounter. Petitions are the order of 
the day, therefore I would suggest that a com- 
mittee should be formed with the object of 
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petitioning those who are responsible for the 
doors. of railway carriages, taxis, and other 
public conveyances to increase their size; the 
Swiss railway authorities have no patience with 
the large hat, and in a most high-handed manner 
charge the wearer of same for two seats. ‘These 
Napoleonic hats are trimmed in a great variety 
of ways, the flowers or feathers ofttimes being 
arranged latitudinally. For instance, three large 
ostrich plumes will be insinuated be- 
tween the front and back brim, or it 
may be that tulips, roses, etc., will 
be arranged with a “fence’”’ effect. 
Another attractive large hat is rolled 
off the face revealing a doublure of 
black or coloured velvet, while at the 
back the brim slants straight down, 
nearly concealing the tresses. 

tt tt t 
The Floral Toque. 
“Then there is the floral toque which 

fits closely to the head, a strong 

point in its favour being that it is now 
guiltless of wires, and as a consequence 
is as light as the proverbial feather and 
can be rolled up and stowed away into 
a particularly small space. Sweet peas 
in fuchsia colourings are employed for 
those toques edged with coronation-red 
satin ribbon, the more elaborate models 
being provided with old-world suivez- 
moi streamers. Rainbow metal tissue 
is a fabric that is extensively used for 
the crowns of hats as well as toques ; 
where the latter are concerned a band 
of gauged silk forms the brim festooned 
with strings of enamelled wooden beads, 
a triple lancer plume imparting a de- 
lightful cachet to the ensemble. 
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Serviceable Shirts. 
othing is able to dislodge the all- 
wool shirt from its prominent 
position in the affections of the sports- 
woman. In addition to being com- 
fortable and smart it is a valuable 
aide-de-camp in preventing chills fre- 
quently caused by exposure to the 
weather when overheated. They are 
made in so many different colourings 
and combinations of shades that a 
woman would be very difficult to 
please who could not find something 
to suit her. It must be remembered 
that they are now finished with soft 
detachable collars and pretty silk ties 
to tone with the predominating shade. 
Fairy fingers seem to have been employed in 
the fashioning of the exquisite muslin shirt 
blouses, the tucks being so fine as to suggest a 
coarse crépon; really they are happy minglings 
of lace, muslin tucks, and embroidery. 
a Es & 
The Harem Suit. 
“[he world at large has been startled by the 
sensational news that a leader of fashion 
has decided to wear a harem suit in the South 
of France, and that an advance modiste on the 
other side of the Channel is exploiting this idea. 
In its most attractive guise the tunic is draped 
to conceal the trousers, which are held in position 
at the ankles with an elastic. 
& ® 
The Last Word in Jewellery. 
t is ever with a sense of pleasurable anticipa- 
tion that one wends one’s way to the salons 
of the Parisian Diamond Company, 143, Regent 
Street, W., as there is to be found the last word 
in the realm of jewellery. The lovely filigree 
work of the pendants studded with diamonds 
and pearls beggars description; at first one is 
inclined to think that it is the beauty of the 
design which is all-conquering, and then again 
one awards the palm to the precious stones. 
Furthermore there is a fascinating selection of 
coiffure ornaments and tiaras; neither must it 
be forgotten that the vogue for threading strings 
of pearls through the hair is daily becoming 
more pronounced, 
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PEERESSES’ ROBES, 


approved by the EARL MARSHAL, to be Containing Size 
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Reproductions Printed in 

CORONATION from the Clear Bold 
Old Masters Type, uniform 

of Their Most Sacred Majesties and others, throughout, 
beautifully including the 

KING GEORGE THE FI FTH reproduced Occasional 

in colour. Services. 


A 


Handsomely 


pe and QUEEN MARY 


on June 22nd next, and will be pleased to bound in twelve-page 

submit Estimates for the same for the Persian Seal, Illustrated 

Respective Ranks. round corners, Prospectus 

Art edges, will be sent 

J I with outside post free 

( SPECIALLY DESIGNED TOILETTES (es books noe Se 

mes coins, etc. application. 
& ee FOR NaS 
} roe 


DESIGN. 


THE “SATCHEL” 
PRiceE 7/6 NET. 


LONDON : EYRE & SPOTTISWOODE (Bible Warehouse), Ltd., 33, Paternoster Row. 
RETAIL OF ALL BOOKSELLERS. 
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39 Dover Street, LOONDONw 


There is always some subject which 
interests a man more than any other. 


It may be Science, Literature, Art, Travel, the Drama, Motoring, or any other of the 
various fields of human interest. It may even be Stamp-collecting (for who shall 
speak lightly now-a-days of a pursuit upon which our King throws his patronage ?) 


Ail these topics, and a myriad other themes, are dealt with week by week in The 
Sphere, and from time to time these subjects receive, as it were, special and individual 
attention. Here are a few recent examples. They attracted much attention at the 
time, but perhaps you did not happen to see them. 


JAN. 21st—Special Supplement. JAN. 14th—Four Illustrated Pages. DEC. 31st.—Special Supplement. 


CAPTAIN SCOTT’S EXPEDITION. THE SEASON IN EGYPT. SWISS SPORTS. 


DEC. 17th. 
STRAUSS’S “ SALOME.” 


NOV. 19th. vii NOV. 5th. 
GAINSBOROUGH’S PORTRAIT 
OF THE DUCHESS OF CUMBERLAND. THE G.P.0., OLD AND NEW. 


OCT. 29th. OCT. 8th, 15:h, 22nd.— Three Special Supplements. OCT. Ist.—Supplement. 
THE ROYAL HOUSE OF SIAM. PORTUGUESE REVOLUTION. THE CAMPANILE AT VENICE. 


Copies of these Numbers are obtainable at the Publishing Offices of “The Sphere,” Great New St., E.C. 
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Tihe Season 


HE high season is now upon us in 
Cairo, and steamships of many 
companies every day deposit their 
freights at Alexandria and Port 

Said, whence they are rapidly brought to 
Cairo in the admirable corridor and 
restaurant trains of our state railways. 
Nor is this the stopping place of all, 
though no one is ill-advised who puts in a 
week or two here before going south to 
Luxor, Assouan, or nowadays Khartoum. 
There is no peace more profound than 
that enjoyed by the visitor who alter the 
Mediterranean’s buffetings—it can buffet 
sometimes—and the train journey across 
the delta reaches Mena House in time to 
have tea upon the terrace. This as 
everybody knows fronts the Pyra- 
mids, and in the distance are the 
roofs and minarets of Cairo, the 
mosque of the citadel crowning 
them. No one can drink tea in 
greater luxury than here watching 
the sunset. Nor do our sunsets 
show any sign of falling off; on the 
contrary, they become more pic- 
turesque and more oriental every 
day. 

o & 

ut there are other things to do 
in Cairo than watch sunsets, 
climb pyramids, or even visit bazaars. 
High season. means high festivities, 
which are held partout. Their quan- 
tity is indeed plethoric. The leader 
of our English society, Lady Gorst, 
gave an at home to which all Cairo 
went, many coming on from the 
reception the Khedivah was holding 
the same afternoon. These, of 
course, were feminine, for the Khe- 
divah is a lady of the harem and 
receives no men. Etiquette, how- 
ever, at these receptions is strict. 
The ladies who go sit in a circle 
carefully arranged as to rank, and 
coffee is handed round. The Khe- 
divah is not a particularly good 
linguist so conversation is apt to 
flag. 
te * 
here have. been many other 
functions. The day following 
these two receptions a dance was 
given jointly by Mrs. Graham, whose 
husband is Director-General of the 
Department of Public Health and 
carries on a Napoleonic warfare 
against all kinds of bacilli, and by 
Mrs. Watson, the wife of the Khe- 
dive’s principal A.D.C. At this 
dance there were some sixty couples, 
including Sir Eldon and Lady Gorst 
and Sir John and Lady Maxwell. 
The ladies’ toilettes and officers’ 
uniforms made a brave show. 
or was the New Year neglected 
despite that in Egypt we all 
seem to begin it at a different time. 
Mrs. Royle, one of our most popular 
hostesses, gave an at home on the eve 
at her home in Ghezireh across the Nile. 
Many people were present, Lady Gorst, 
Countess Lavison, Countess Wachtmeister, 
Lady Oakes, and the Hon. Mrs. Horne, to 
name but a few. The house was deco- 
rated florally and an orchestra’ played 
music. The actual death of the Old Year 
was celebrated at the Savoy with chic 
propriety, at Shepheard’s with éclat. Here 
the younger officers of the army of occu- 
pation prevented the evening from being 
in the least dull. The Old Year did not 
die a watery death, 


Our photograph depicts Mlle. Lepoldine 
who has created a sensation in Berlin in the new and 
highly successful dance in the play, ‘‘ Sumurun ,” which 


Fo those who prefer the plein airy there 
was a delightful gymkhana at Mena 
House. The day was perfect, a bright sun 
such as Egypt has made a speciality being 
untempered by the rather cold north wind 
that is usually the sole disagreeable feature 
of our “wintry weather.” There were 
such amusing events as a buffalo race— 
those who know the Arab’s domesticated 
“oamoos” will realise its possibilities for 
speed—and Bedouins rode their Arabs; 
camels and donkeys also competed. 
2 a % 
ther things? Any number, but space 
calls for selection. I must say more 
about the German Crown Princess next 


Becker Ep Mags 
BERLIN’S LATEST SUCCESS at 
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will shortly be transferred to London 


time. She has been on her dahabeah in 
Upper Egypt archzeologically busy. She 
has been practically to Wady Halla, where 
is the second cataract, and everyone has 
fallen under her charm. She is now on 
her way to Cairo. Sir Ian Hamilton is 
also expected on his new job; it requires 
a man of tact to exercise it. The Duke, 
of course, was an exception, but for any- 
one else difficulties bristle; he will stay 
at the Savoy. A distinguished Irishman, 
too, we can boast. The Right Hon. 
R. Meredith is at the Savoy. 
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e have been hard at it this last week 
in Cairo though the festivities have 
been more of a public than private cha- 
racter. Sunday, the 8th, was the Khedive’s 
accession day, and in the morning he held 
one of the receptions of which he is so fond 
and at which English officials grumble 
sotto voce. Though these latter are kept 
from church or golf it is harder work for 
the Khedive than it is for them, for he is 
shaking hands with someone or other con-: 
tinuously from early morning till mid-day. 
hen in the afternoon the Khedive held 
a review of Egyptian troops before 
his palace of Abdine. Soldierly fellows 
are these Egyptians, smart and of 
fine physique. ‘The lancers in par- 
ticular evoked the admiration of 
the spectators, visitors and residents 
both. The troops were led by 
English officers, Major Herbert of 
the Royal Highlanders being in 
command. In Egypt he is both 
Kaimakam and Bey. A feature 
of this review, as for any other 
open-air public function in this 
country, was the enclosure for the 
ladies of the harem. They sat in 
their carriages, and many European 
ladies must have envied their com- 
fortable seclusion. 
o Fe 
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‘The same afternoon there was a 
most amusing Bedouin meeting 
at Heliopolis. Heliopolis is, of 
course, just on the edge of the desert 
and is the coming residential suburb 
if it has not already come. The 
most magnificent hotel in Egypt if 
not in the world is there, the Helio- 
polis Palace. To the meeting on 
Sunday the Bedouins came in from 
the desert in crowds. They have 
fine animals, horses and camels both. 
The dancing horse was a great 
favourite, and the camel race was a 
revelation of the ambulatory powers 
of these staid beasts; also of the 
skill of their riders, for it is no easy 
thing to keep on a trotting camel 
as any tourist can find out for him- 
self. Lastly, on Tuesday, to have 
done with local colour, there was 
the procession of dervishes, not the 
savage kind, to the tomb of Hussein, 
who was the grandson of Mahomed. 
It took place in the evening, and 
very picturesque it was. One had 
to take a carriage into the heart of 
the Arab city before one saw this 
procession of men gashing them- 
selves with knives, the blood pour- 
ing down their faces and they in a 
state of religious exaltation that 
made them senseless to pain. 
at tt it 
n interesting luncheon party was 
given at the end of the week at 
the British Agency, when Sir Eldon 
and Lady Gorst entertained Ferid 
Pasha, who was Prime Minister of 
Turkey, and Mohamed Said Pasha, who 
is Prime Minister of Egypt. Ferid is not 
a persona grata to the Young Turks ; 
they regard him as too much implicated 
in the végime of Abdul Hamid. Many 
were the reasons given for his coming to 
Cairo, one being that he was in search of 
the five millions the ex-Sultan secreted ; 
anyhow, he was treated here en prince and 
lodged at the palace. Now he has passed 
on to Upper Egypt. The Crown Princess 
of Germany is still there, though coming 
down stream. 
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DO YOU KNOW WHAT 
CONSTIPATION MEANS? 


Infrequent, difficult, and possibly pain- 
ful passages of course, but a good deal 
more than that. 

The Liver is the Chemist's Shop of 
the Body, produces the chemicals that 
mixed with the food, puts it in con- 
dition to be taken up by the blood and 
made into bone and muscle, and also 
the chemicals required by the bowels 
which enable them to do their work 
readily and easily. The Liver, inactive, 
does not produce these necessary chemi- 
cals, the bowels with difficulty’and too 
slowly perform their functions, give out 
gas, and you have wind, become bilious 
and sallow skinned, the blood is 
poisoned, and you have headache and 
that tired feeling, all because your liver 
is wrong. Take CARTER’S LITTLE 
LIVER PILLS, to-day, at once. They 
will cure you so quietly and gently, 
you will not know they are at work. 

No drastic movement to strain and 
injure the bowels will follow their use. 
No stomach cramps or sickness, and life 
will be better to you, work easier, you 
will even be better looking, for they will 
brighten your eye, give you a clean 
tongue, and fill your arteries with the 
honest red blood of perfect health. They 
are little pills, but do big work. 


For Headache. 
For Dizziness. 
For Biliousness. 

For Torpid Liver. 
For Constipation. 
For Sallow Skin 
For the Complexion. 


GIVE THE CLEAN TONGUE 
OF PERFECT HEALTH. 


Small pill. Small price. 
Small dose. Sugar-coated 
—purely vegetable. 


Genuine package has signature— 


The BADMINTON MAGAZINE 


Of Sports & Pastimes. 


The JANUARY NUMBER contains: 

THE COLOURS. No. XIII.—MR. C. G. 
ASSHETON-SMITH. By Atrrep E. T. 
Watson. Illustrated, 

WINTER SPORT: SKIERS SKILLED AND 
OTHERWISE. A SERIES OF PHOTO- 
GRAPHS. By Horace W. NICHOLLS. 

A FEW HUNTERS. By Cotonet T. A. St. 
QUINTIN. 

GREEN PLOVER SHOOTING. ‘By SypNEy 
H. Smirn. Illustrated. 

THE SYNDICATE CHASSE. By J. M. 
DopDINGTON. 

LAKELAND IN WINTER. By Mary C. Fair. 
Illustrated. 

STAG-HUNTING IN FRANCE. By FrepERIc 
Legs. Illustrated. 

A MORNING'S FISHING ON THE LOWER 
DANUBE. By Rook Carneaie. Illustrated, 

WOOD-PIGEON SHOOTING. By Frank 
Bonnetr. Illustrated. 

“FISH-DOGS": AFTER GLATTS. 

A WILD-PIG SHOOT IN MALAYA. By 
“TarrraiL." Illustrated. 

BOOKS ON SPORT. 

BADMINTON NOTA BENE. 

A PRIZE COMPETITION—THE NOVEM- 
BER AWARD. Illustrated. 


PRICE ONE SHILLING. 


The Manufacturers of ‘‘Erasmic’’ Soap have 
been appointed Soap Makers to H.M. the King. 


‘‘Erasmic’’ and ‘‘quality’’ are 
inseparably linked. The pure 
quality. of ‘‘The Dainty Soap for 
Dainty Folk’' has made it famous 
throughout the English-speaking 
world. There is no better soap for 
the health and beauty of the skin. 
4d. per tablet, 114d. per box. 


The ‘‘British and Best’? Shaving 
Stick which is superseding all 
foreign shaving soaps, because its 
lather is of that free and lasting 
quality which is so essential to easy 
shaving. : 

In nickel case, 10d. 


A greaseless Toilet Cream of the 
purest. quality possible. Does not 
make the skin ‘‘shiny’’ or clog the 
pores of the skin. Highly recom- 
mended as a_ perfect protection 
against the effects of weather. 

In 1/- pots. 


The most refined toilet powder now 

upon the market. Extra smooth, 

and delicately scented. Prepared 

from ingredients of the purest 

quality. Very economical to use. 

In handsome enamelled boxes, 
price 1/-. 


A preservative and antiseptic tooth 
powder of thoroughly dependable 
quality. Absolutely free from 
‘‘grittiness.’’ Hardens the gums 
and keeps them healthy. In hand- 
some enamelled boxes. 

- Price-1/-. 


The standard of quality in these 
refined perfumes was pronounced by 
connoisseurs at the Brussels Exposi- 
tion to be beyond criticism. Delight- 
fully fragrant but without heaviness ; 
lasting, and economical. 

Price 1/6, 2/6, 3/6, 4/6, etc. 


A most agreeable and distinctive 
preparation for the hair; its tonic 
quality improves it wonderfully, 
enhancing its colour and _ lustre, 
stimulating growth, and preventing 
premature greyness. (Perfumed 
Erasmic.) 
In 1/- bottles. 


If unable to obtain your requirements from your 
chemist please send stamps or P.O. to value and 
goods will be sent per return, POST FREE. 


The ERASMIC CO., Ltd. (Dept. 5), Warrington. 
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No woman can avoid the lines and 
wrinkles of age, but she can hide their 
disfiguring effect without the slightest 
harm or the least detection by using 
Couraud’s Oriental Cream 
the unsurpassed Magical Beautifier, 


which for 63 years has been the premier 
preparation for the skin; the never-failing 
preservative, the one toilet requisite which 
cures with perfect safety all skin troubles, 

Its tonic effect is as surprising as its 
beautifying powers are magical. It is a pro- 
tection against sun and wind ; a preventative 
of disfiguring skin eruptions. It soothes, 
softens, and refreshes as no other skin pre- 
paration can do. It does not make the old look 
young, but makes them pleasing to look at, 
while it aids youth to preserve its freshness. 

Of adi Druggists, b> 

Price 6/3 per bottt. 
Send 5d. in stamps for liceral 
Sample of Oriental Cream 
and a_ book of Gouraud’s 
Oriental Beauty Leaves, a 
handy little artcle of per- 
fumed powder leaves to carry 
in the purse. Write Dept. Ky 

FERD, T. HOPKINS, 

Proprietor, 
19, St. Bride Street, 
Lonpon, E.C, 


GEORGE 
THE FIRST’S 
ARMY 


(1714-1727). 


BY 


CHARLES DALTON, F.R.G.S. 


EDITOR OF 


‘« English Army Lists and Commission 
Registers, 1661-1714," ‘‘The Scots 
Arn, 1661-1688," ‘‘The Blenheim 
Roll,"’ ‘‘ The Waterloo Roll Call,’’ etc. 


IN TWO VOLUMES. 


The First Volume, just published, 
contains 407 pages exclusive of 
a chapter on 
“THE EARLY GEORGIAN ERA” 
(Part I., 32 pages). 
Portraits and Facsimiles. 


21s. net. 


—$+ Oo 


EYRE & SPOTTISWOODE, LTD., 
East Harding Street, E.C. ; 
2, Victoria St., Westminster, S.W. 
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THE WORK CURE—continued. 


to be married; I want to see the world 
and really work hard. I’ve never worked, 
y'know; one can’t in the season. At 
homes and dinners and dances and things 
take up such lots of time. Now there'll 
be no more of these things for me, so I can 
be a real worker.” 

Martin smiled rather painfully. 

“Js that absolutely final?” he said 
slowly. “ Have you honestly thought it 
all out? No servants, no friends, no 
parties, no fun; only a dull life and lots 
of hard work. Don’t say ‘no’ in a hurry, 
my dear.” 

“Oh dear!” sighed the prettiest débu- 
tante of last year. ‘How difficult you 
are. I hate society! Yes, I do. I’ve 
always done what Uncle John asked 
cheerfully, but all the time! longed to be 
working for myself. Now circumstances 
have helped me, and nothing, nothing will 
alter my determination. No, Martin, I 
can’t marry you.” 

Martin stood rigid for a second, then 
gave a long sigh, and the colour slowly 
returned to his face. 

“All right,” he said lightly, carefully 
looking away from her. “I quite under- 
stand. Youcan’t marry me because you 
—who have never worked in your life— 
are determined to find out what the real 
work world is like. Isn’t that so? My 
dear Anastasia, I applaud you heartily. I 
wish you every success. £150 a year, a 
nice boarding-house, good regular em- 
ployment, and you'll be perfectly happy 
eh?” 

Anastasia fidgeted. 

“You're poking fun at me,” she said 
agerieved. “I know you are. You think 


I'll never do it; but I—I mean to try: So 


there!” She gulped back a choky feeling 
in her throat. 

‘“Good girl,’ Martin answered, appa- 
rently unmoved. “I think you’re splendid. 
So I’m going to help all I can, and— 
Anastasia, don’t look so—so—oh, hang it 
all—so beautiful or I'll "s 

**No, you won't,’ said Anastasia de- 
cidedly. ‘Now, business please. Fancy 
me talking business; about boarding- 
houses, Martin. What are they? Where 
are they? And how do I approach 
them?” 

“They are,” said Martin solemnly, 
“the refuge of the spinster, the City 
clerk, and the country cousin. They are 
anywhere you happen to wish them to 
be, Bloomsbury preferably. And you 
approach them through the front door.” 

“Oh,” said Stasia, puzzled. ‘* Well?” 

“JT ‘know a splendid one for you; I 
inquired about it,’ proceeded Mr. Den- 
bigh. ‘Bloomsbury, a select square. 
Two guineas a week inclusive, private 


bedroom, and you share the general 
sitting apartment with the — spinsters, 


cousins, etc. Of course you won't mind 
that. How does it sound?” 
““M’yes,’ murmured the Princess of 


Park Lane. “ M’yes, it sounds rather 
beast I mean rather beautiful. En- 


gage a room for me; permanently, please. 
And, Martin, what about Rosine?” « 

“My dear child, Rosine is now a 
vision of the past. Can you pay. her 
board and wages as well as your own? 
No. This is seeing the work world, 
*Stasia, and Rosine has no place in that. 
Two guineas a week for board does not 
leave you much for washing and clothes 
and omnibus fares, let me remind you.” 

“No—no, I s’pose not. But I can 
take cabs.” 

“Cabs! My dear, good girl, cabs are 
only for millionairesses and chorus ladies, 


not for working women. Onminibuses for 
you in the future; they're quite pleasant, 
and very warm. inside if you sit close to 
your neighbours. But the great point is, 
you simply must get work because you 
positively must augment your skimpy 
income. Now, what can you do?” 

Anastasia, quite missing the twinkle 
in Martin’s eye, gave a forlorn little sob. 

“Nothing,” she groaned. ‘“I—TI’ve 
never had to. Oh, I can write letters, 
yes.” 

“Letters?” echoed Mr. Denbigh, 
pacing the hearthrug. “Letters?” By 
Jove! the very thing. You shall be a 
secretary. I know a charming old man 
whose secretary’s leaving to—to be 
married. You shall go to him. Can 
you type?” 

“What's that?’’ inquired Anastasia, 
amazed. “I—I—don’t think Ican. But 
I can play the piano. Would that help?” 

“Tm. afraid not,’ Martin choked 
abruptly. “Still, you can learn, can’t 
you ? 
for you. 


I'll see the old chap and fix it up 
And I'll hire a typewriter and 


Who a short time ago created quite a sensa- 
tion among motor-car owners in Paris by 


the prosecution of her chauffeur. Mlle. 

Deslys. received a bill for £600 worth 

of tyres. An investigation proved that — 

the chauffeur had ordered«the-tyres, sold » 

them, and spent the money at night 
restaurants 


come and show you how to use it to- 
morrow. Ina few.days you'll be able to 
type like—like a real typist, eh?” 


“Shall 1? It must be easy. Oh, 
Martin, you are an angel; it sounds 
lovely. When shall I start ?”’—this with- ~ 


out enthusiasm. 

“Well, you must be out of this house 
to-day week. Can you pack, dismiss the 
servants, learn to type letters, buy suitable 
clothes—not Paris models—and settle in 
your boarding-house by then?” 

““Y-yes; of course I can,’ Anastasia 
was almost wavering.. “It sounds a lot, 
but Pll try if you’ll he!p.” 


“Rather,” said Martin with brutal 


cheerfulness. ‘‘’Then that’s settled. Now 


. I’m off; got lots to do. Good-bye and good 


luck to the little workwoman. | Good-bye, 
dear. Why, ’Stasia, what’s the matter?” 

“T—I don’t know,” sobbed ’Stasia, 
dabbing her eyes and clutching his coat 
sleeve. ‘‘I—l’m so lonely; it’s all so— 
so strange and so horrid. Don’t leave me, 
don’t go away.” 

“There, there,” said Martin matter-of- 
factly patting her head, his eyes shining 


strangely. “You're a brave little girl, 
aren’t you? You don’t want to be 
married; I quite see your point—you 


want to be a worker. It’s a splendid idea. 
Surely you—you don’t mean to—to change 
your mind?” 

Anastasia jerked back her head, blink- 
ing vigorously. 

“No,” she said: defiantly. “ Never. 
You shall never reproach me with that. 
I never change my mind. Only I was 
rather un—unhappy at leaving here, you 
know. Not at—at having to share a 
room with splinters. What? Spinsters ; 
yes. I’m all right now, thank you, 
Martin. Good-bye.” 

She sat staring at the carpet miserably 
while Martin walked briskly to the door. 
How could she know he was trembling 
and that his heart felt like lead? De- 
sperately he paused, praying she would 
speak, then turned the handle. And 
suddenly ’Stasia buried her face in the 
soft cushions. He stopped. 


“You—you called me?” he asked 
huskily. 

And she shook her head. 

“J—’m_ sorry,’ said Martin, then 


heroically played his last card. “ By the 
way, once you become a workwoman [| 
shan’t be able to see you again because 
it’s against my principles. You see, 
*Stasia, you will be wilfully and wickedly 
taking money that you do not actually 
need—at least you wouldn’t if you were 
sensible—and which other real workgirls 
are starving for. I think very strongly 
about that, so we can’t possibly be friends 
afterwards. You understand ?” 

Dejectedly she nodded her head, and 
he turned without a word. Then, ‘ Mar- 
tin.” No answer. Desperately, ‘‘ Martin, 
please !”’ 

“Yes?” he said. 

“Martin, I—I. want to know some- 
thing. Are they—they—do they—give 
h-hot baths where the splinters’ live ?”’ 


“T don’t know,” .said Martin deli- 
berately. “I’ve never lived there. Is that 
all?” 

“'Y-no.” 


She stood up, swaying a little. 

“I—I want to tell you something. 
Oh, don’t look so stern, please, I’m not a 
girl any more—I’m a woman.” 

He took a quick step forward, but she 
held out her hand. 

“No,” she said. ‘I’ve been very silly, 
and obstinate, and stupid. But I’ve found 
out something, I wasn’t built for the 
work world, Martin ; I couldn’t bear it. [ 
think it was the—the splinters that decided 
me, and the omnibuses. When I thought 
about it I never really imagined I should 
have to go away from here and live alone 
among strangers. Oh, Martin, I couldn’t 
leave here. And you—you seemed so far 
away, too,so awlully faraway, Martin. A 
girl doesn’t change her mind because she 
hasn’t got one. to change. But a woman 
has. And, just suddenly, I’ve changed mine 
for good.” 

Martin caught both her little hands, 
folded her in his arms like a tired child, and 
kissed her. 
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EVERY WANT SUPPLIED. 
Furniture, Pianos, Niotor Cars, Carriages 


MARICH Cigarettes. 


Or ANY WANT can be obtained on exceptionally easy terms of pres at Be SMOKED 
Deferred Payment or for Cash at liberal discounts from the vest viieLurkisk BY 
purest urkish 
Tobacco. Their exqui- ROYALTY. 


ARMY AND NAVY HOUSE FURNISHING CO., Ltd., 
Eapiaizso,ooo, 18, Regent Street, London, S.W. Geriaca 


site qu: 
most critic 


uisfy the i : 
Tastes. Sup ‘lie! to 


many of the 


Directors : Col. C. E. MACDONALD, Chairman; Mr. F.G. CHRISTOPHER; Captain A solid leathe leading 
A.J. BURNETT. Col. H. GODFREY,MORGAN, C.B., D.S.O., Managing Director. B arette Case pte Naval and 
reid WRIT. R ‘i ug a sample Naval 4 

RITE OR CALL FOR PARTICULARS of these famous Military 


Cigarettes will be ee Messes and 


sere Fe. anyone Ae Clubs. 
The Present Day demand is for very Eero seen 100 sent 
Mild Bacon, but with good keeping or s/o, and mene post free 


tioning this prper'| 


qualities. In MILES’ you have all 

which goes to make a Bacon agree- 

able to the most fastidious palate— 

Mildness in cure, uniformity of quality 
and cheapness in price. 

Will you try a Side? We can 

please you. Sm 


MILES’ Finest 3 Star Excellent 


for 7/- 


All the greatest Masters of Music from Handel 
to the present day have preferred Broadwood 


WEIGHING ABOUT 45 LBS. 
Smoked 8d. per lb. Unsmoked 732d. per lb. 
RAIL PAID ANYWHERE. 


Send for Illustrated List. 


EDWARD MILES, 


Broadmead Bacon Factory, BRISTOL. 


Pianofortes. 
Chopin, during 
his tour in England 
and Scotland, used a 
only a Broadwood 
Grand. Beethoven ut Iuoaas Hew 


Ricnaro J. Pautt. 


AGCIDENT & GUARANTEE 
GORPORATION **. 


allowed no one else 


except his tuner to 


touch his Broadwood. OFALL KINDS. |- FF. BURGLARY. 
POR ACCIDENTS TOTHE “{2000000. | 
site “Brosdwcod See cosa | 
5 EMPLOYERS LIABILITY, ) ae 
Baby Grand (Aft. 9in. Exctos Bap DET. ape res | 
eee IKSURANCE er: wey GUARANTEES FIDELITY 


THE BABY GRAND. by 5 ft.) is small 


Mooncate Stattt, Lonooe 
enough for any room, and costs little more than 


a fine upright piano. 
SUFFERERS 


{Instant relief in Asthma, 
Bronchitis, _ Croup, and 
Whooping Cough by the use 
of . POTTER'S ASTHMA 
CURE, in 1/- Tins. Sold 
everywhere. or FREE 
SAMPLE send_post_card 
to) POTTER& CLARKE, 
Artillery Lane, London, E. 
Mention this Paper. 


INSTANT RELIEF 


BROADWOODS, 


Conduit Street, Bond Street, London, W. | 


OF ALL WINE MERCHANTS & STORES. 
4/- per bottle. 2/2 per half-bottle. 
Sample free on réceipt of visiting card. 

Sole Agents: 

TURNER BROS., 41, Great Tower St., London, E.C. 


PERRY’S 


UNIVERSAL LUGGAGE TAG. HO” 


NO TWO ALIKE, 


Approved hy all Railway Companies. ‘ ‘ 
Per Packet of Six Labels, Sal. ChrEt: 
OBTAINABLE OF ALE STORES, BOOK- 
STALLS, STATIONERS, &c. 


BOSTON 


FLORILINE |) iikeenceco@t (El carter 2° 


FOR THE TEETH& BREATH @W|( @isssckrseoscineect 


polishes the stock. For cleaning out 
Prevents the decay of the TEETH. 


the residue of burnt powder, especially 
smokcless powder, it is unequaled, 

Renders the Teeth PEARLY WHITE. 

Delicious to the Taste. 


Free samples to those who have not tried ft. 
31N 1 OIL COMPANY 
Of all.Chemists and Perfumers throughout the 
world, Zs. Gd. per Bottle. 


(Dept. D), 124, Holborn, 
FLORILINE TOOTH POWDER only, 


The Oldest and Best. ie (| : : ® 
Circumstances alter cases, 
Hinde's Wavers alter faces, 


Real Hair Savers. 


TESTIMONY FROM THE CHAIR 


“Thave great pleasure in 
supporting ADAMSS POLISH, 
t It has brightened up my 


London, E.C. 


WILL NOT TEAR THE SOCKS. 


. COTTON (Plain, check, or stripe)... Lf» p.wir 

Put up in Glass Jars, price 1s. SILK (Plain Elastic) i A ai: i. 
re Prepared only by THE ANGLO-AMERICAY DRUGCa, S By post, rd. per pair extra. 
2 Ltd., 33, Farringdon Road, Londor., E.C. = UMMERS 


THE BOTTLE IN BLUE CHECK WRAPPER IS ADAMS'S 
Made at Sheffield, and sold all over the World. 


THIS GOUPON-INSURANGE-TICKET MUST NOT BE DETAGHED. 


£2 eye) WILL be paid by ‘The Ocean Accident and Guarantee Corporation, Limited, Principal Office, Nos. 36 to 44, Moorgate St., London, E.C., to the legal personal 
5 representative of the bona fide holder of this Coupon-Insurance-Ticket if such holder shall be killed by an accident within the United Kingdom to any Railway Company's 
passenger train in which such holder is travelling as an ordinary ticket-bearing passenger, season ticket holder, or trader's ticket holder, 
rn} ¢ aha: AUP AU TG tercetnTaee sore : rye i t 
Provided that the above undertaking is subject to the following special conditions, which are cf the essence of the contract, viz. : 
(a) That death result within one month after the accident, (b) that such holder's usual signature shall have been written in ink or pencil, in the 
be given to the Corporation at its Principal Office in London within fourteen days after its occurrence, (d) that medial certificates and other information be furnished by the person claiming upon request for the same by 
the Corporation, and (e) that this Insurance applies only to persons over twelve and under seventy years of age.dis limited to one Coupon-Insurance-Ticket for each holder, and holds good for the current week of issue only. 
This Insurance entitles the holder to the benefit of, and is subject to, the conditions of the “ OckAN AccipeNT AND GUARANTEE Company, Linitep, Act, 1890,” Risks Nos. 2 and 3, when they 
are not incompatible with the special conditions above stated. 


H. Ss é 
HOSIER, 28, CHEAPSIDE, E.c. 


provided underneath, before the accident, (c) that notice of the accident 


The possession of this Coupon-Insurance-Ticket is admitted to be the payment of a premium under section 33 of the Act. A print of the Act can be seen at the Principal Office of the Corporation. 


Week of issue, from January 25, 1911, Signature 


Subseribers paying yearly or half-yearly in advance either direct. to the Publisher, ar to a Newsagent. are not reauired to sign the above Coupon-Insurance-Ticket, 
but will be held covered under the terms of same during the currency of their Subscriptions, provided that a certificate to this effect be obtained in respect of each period 
of subscription. This can be done by forwarding a stamped addressed envelope, accompanied by the Newsagent’s receipt and two penny stamps, for registration, to 

THE OGEAN ACCIDENT & GUARANTEE CORPORATION, Ltd., 36-44, Moorgate Street, London, E.C. 
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‘TREDEGAR” ELECTRIC INSTALLATIONS AND WOOD FITTINGS. 


tT 
Ht 


Ape 


ONE PENNY PER HOUR FOR 25 LAMPS 


“TREDEGAR” 


Country Electric Lighting 


Full particulars will gladly be sent on 

application to Installations Department 

Also write for Illustrated Catalogues 
of Wooden Electric Fittings 


The beauty and variety.of these will 
2 prove a revelation 


Gold Medal Imperial International Exhibition, London 1909 


TREDEGAR & CO. 


(OPPOSITE ARNY & NAVY STORES) 


56 Victoria Street, Westminster 


Telephone: WESTMINSTER 5907. 


And at ST. ALBANS 


FRANK 


a | 
ecu 


“OXFORD” 

Look for this sign on the bottle. 

Every bottle bearing that sign contains good 
ort. 


Delightful in F ByOuE Perfectly Pure. Charles Dickens knew that sign and celebrated 


CHEAPEST. it in ‘‘ Nicholas Nickleby” (Ch. xxxvii.). 
SAMPLE JAR FREE ie ral SS SRN ee 


FRANK COOPER’S FRUIT SALAD. 
DELICIOUS AND DELIGHTFUL IN FLAVOUR. 
A GREAT BOON AND SAVING TO FAMILIES. 

Can also be used as a foundation for salads with any fruits in season. 


(As supplied to Royalty, Houses of Parliament, Officers’ Messes, &c.) 


ALL HIGH-CLASS STORES AND GROCERS, 


honest, matured Port, with 
a century’s reputation. 


Don’t forget the sign. 


To be obtained of all Wine Merchants and Grocers. 


Wiho.rsaLE AGENTS: 


Other articles Dyed & Cleaned 
at equally low prices. 
Send at once for our Price List. 
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